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Somewuere in the McCallum line is precisely the silk 
stocking you want. Numbers 105—113—122—199 in 
black, and 152—153—199 in colors are the most popu- 
lar, and can be found in the best shops. You have 
confidence in wearing silk stockings with a name you 
are proud to tell your friends. 


McCALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY, Nortuamprton, Mass. 
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INCE 1895, when Michelin introduced 

the world’s first pneumatic automobile 

tire, the name Michelin has stood for abso- 

q lutely the best in tires. Today Michelin 

Cords are better than ever, but they cost no 

more than ordinary makes. Ask your dealer 
for comparative prices. 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY, Milltown, N. J. 
Wholesale Branches in 30 leading cities. Dealers everywhere 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY OF CANADA 
347 Bleury Street Montreal, Canada 


Michelin Cord Tire 
on Michelin Wheel 


“The proof of the 
pudding is the eating’ 


TO USERS OF DISC 
WHEELS: 


The famous Michelin Rin, 
Shaped Tube can now 
had with angle valve, 
making inflation easy from 
the outside of the wheel. 


— 


Copyright 1922, Licoett & Mvers Towacco Co a 


for 
Christmas in 
special cartons i 
appropriately designed 
for the season co 
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Simple Confession 
'M tired to death of cynics who 

| assume a weary pose 

And look upon all kindly folk with 
slightly tilted nose; 

Who boast that life is tedious, and 
sentiment is rot, 

And that a friend in need is simply 

something that is not. 


I’m sick of so much irony and ef- 
fort to be smart, 

Of digs and gibes and mockings 
which are purposed to be art; 

I don't find it amusing when they 
hatter my ideals, 

And claim that pain and suffering 

are all a mortal feels. 


I'm till a bit old-fashioned and it 
cally makes me mad 

To hear the hardened way they say 
the world is wholly bad. 

Their blasé air gives me a pain; I 
fdget when they start 

To speak with cold contempt about 

all matters of the heart. 


I'm having a reaction from all this 
highbrow stuff, 

I'll tell the world courageously that 
[ have had enough. 

And firmer still T'll make my stand 
and shriek out my Hosanna: 

I know I’m doomed — but here it 
coes—“Three cheers for Polly- 

anna !” H. R. 


Journalistic Portraits 

Tue ALL-AMERICAN FooTBALL 
Hero: He is of medium height, tall, 
and inclined to be short. He has 
reddish brown, wavy, light black 
hair and blue eyes like coals. He is 
a lightning thinker, decidedly slug- 
gish and, fleet as a deer, he is slow 
and leliberate in his movements. Off 
the ‘ield he is studious and abhors 
book. and classes. 

lie Novetist: He depends en- 
tire'y upon his imagination and 
dra\\s all his characters from life. 


He s happily married to the sweet- 
heart of his childhood and is living 
apart from his fourth wife and pre- 
fers to remain single. He works 
fron. midnight until dawn, writing 
mos: of his successful books com- 


ij 


save time and eliminate the 
danger of the loss of curren- 
cy carried on the person--- 


Cheques 


FOR TRAVELERS 


FACTS 
About A-B-A Cheques 


fort:bly in a downtown office in the 
day:ime. He works standing in a 
com ortable reclining position, dic- 
tatir ¢ to a stenographer and writing 
everything with a lead pencil. He 
1S very snappish when composing and 
is so affable that he likes to have 
peo; le talking to him. 


Ask for them at your bank been countersigned by the original 
or write for particulars to | safer than money, and frequently more 


BANKERS TRUST 
COMPANY 


—issued by banks in denom- 


—compact, easy to carry, handy to use. 


New York City 
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American Sankers Assoriation 
ate twee fon —universally used by travelers in every 
—your counter-signature in presence of 
you. 
—safe to have on the person because 
——— - they can not be used until they have 


You Can Come to Wi SF h i 
Greatly increased steamship In the West Indies and South America 
Panama, Venezuela, Nassau, Bermuda 
facilities insure accommoda- The Canadian Pacific has once more pleasure in offering 
E ey two delightful cruises by the superb 
‘ tions to and from Hawaii this “EMPRESS OF BRITAIN” 
a liner of 22.000 tons displ t. 
winter. Direct sailings from Of1-Burning, Dustless and Immaculate 
. From New York Jan. 20th and Feb. 20th 
Los Angeles, San Francisco, to the blue waters and Dalmy skies of the Spanish Main, | | 
avana ‘ ingst 
Seattle, and Vancouve-’, B.C. Colon (Peneme}. La Port’ \ 
and la Brea Point, (Trinidad), | (Barbados). \ 
France . Pierre artini 
Hawaii offers romance in aset- (Porto Rico), Nassau (Bahumas), Hamilton (Bermuda). 
This Floating Palace 
ting of incomparable beauty, mith baths, cabins 
@ r n ev lo a 
aclimate baimy as pring, gor- decks, swimming verandah on 
A chestra. Everything Canadian Pacific standard. 
geous flowers, enchanting Each Cruise 27 days—Fares very moderate, from 
$250.00 upwards. No Passports required. 
music everywher ec. Golf, ten- For rates and ful’ information apply to local agents or 
nis, deep-sea fishing, motor- CANADIAN PACIFIC 
New York, Madison Ave. at 44th Street 
ing, tramping, and the warm f. Chicago, 40 No. Dearborn Street 
y Boston, 495 Roylston Street 
Hawaiian sea for swimming , Montreal, 141 St. James Street 
and surf-riding throughout the L 
year. 
For literature and informa- 
tion ask your nearest railway, 


steamship, tourist, or travel 
agency, or 


Hawaii Tourist Bureau 
534 ene Building 


Francisco 
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Solving the Problem 
Sensibly 

Y wife solved the Christmas 
problem earlier than usual 
this year. I am glad she did, for 
while my banker took care of me I 
could hardly have got the loan at a 
moment’s notice. 

It was photographs of the child- 
ren this time. : 

“Why not just get two or three 
dozen really good photographs of 
the children and send one to each 
of the relatives? Why put up with 
the expense and agony of hunting 
gifts?” 

It was unanswerable, of course. 
And I knew it couldn’t be any worse 
than the year she concentrated on 
books,—just a nice, good book for 
each of them, was the way she put 
it. Of course, she had no way of 
knowing that our own gifts would 
begin to arrive before we got the 
books off, shaming us out of send- 
ing a mere five- or six-dollar book. 
And, as she said, keeping them 
wasn't really a loss. Four or five 
books on the table really added to 
the appearance of a room, she 
thought. 

I've just completed .the photo- 
graph contract. They were only 
ninety-five dollars a dozen, and even 
after we had three dozen, an extra 
dozen, in the other pose my wife 
thought was so dear, only brought 
it up to something under four 
hundred dollars. It gives one such a 
comfortable feeling to know that the 
family Christmas gifts are all ready, 
wrapped and stamped. 

I can feel practically certain that 
I won’t have to do any Christmas 
shopping or borrow any more money 
until the eighteenth or nineteenth of 
December, at the earliest. Of 
course, I don’t know what we shall 
do with the photographs after my 
wife decides they are not good 
enough to send. Four dozen pic- 
tures of one’s children are a good 
many for a four-room apartment. 


McC. H. 


To a Young Lady 


You prate not of suppressed desires, 
Of complexes and dreamings 
weird. 
The burning of the cosmic fires 
Somehow has left your soul un- 
seared. 
In innocence and sweetness clad, 
By youth and youthful courage 
buoyed, 
You follow no erotic fad, 
A simple maiden, unafrend. 


Give him a Twinplex Stropper for his 
safety razor. He'll be grateful every 


day, for years to come! Twinplex improves new 
blades 100° and gives 100 perfect shaves from each : 
,new blade. No trouble—no adjusting; a few turns : 
strop keen;—both edges at once. “Sold everywhere 
at $3.00 for single edge; $5.00 for double edge blades. 
Twinplex Sales Co. St. Louis, New York, Montreal. 


. FAMOUS FOR THEIR QUALITY 


hie Most extensive and best line of 
‘¢ Toilet Brushes in the world 
Send for Illustrated Literature 
JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO. 
Boston, U. S. A, 


Brush Manufacturers for Over 113 Years 
i and the Largest in the World 


The Philosopher utters The Magic Phrase, 
“SUBSCRIBE TO LIFE” 

For the Christmas Shopper—Satisfaction—The gift 
that pleases old and young. 
a Christmas Offer: 


Enclosed find Five Dollars (Canadian $5.80, Foreign $6.60). 
Send Lire for one year to 


_ With 
LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York “**i#tpas, Card 
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reason for taking 
your famil 


YtO 


this winter 


and every travel 
comfort reason for 
going via the SantaFe 


'U CAN motor every day over 
} perfect highways—by the sea or 
along the baseof green-clad moun- 
tains, There are big resort hotels and 
you can rent a bungalow 
enjoy your own rose garden. 
Golf links galore and excellent 


schools for your children, 
The Santa Fe four daily 
trains to California. One of them 
—the California Limited—is ex- 
clusively for first-class travel. 
Fred Harvey serves all the meals 
“all the way.” 

ick-and- new steel equi 
the California i 
There are Pullimans via Grand 


can stay at the Canyon any number of 
ays and be assured of space when resum- 
ing journey. 
Why not visit Southern Arizona going or 
returning? It is deli ot Cure Filet 
Springs, Ingleside Chandler. 
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Wanted: Go-Getters 


Several bright, self-assured young 
men, who are unafraid, and un- 
ashamed, to execute the following 
commissions : 


A young man to go to England, 
proceed to the country home of Rud- 
yard Kipling in Sussex, ask Mr. 
Kipling for an interview for the 
New York World, and—get it! 


An active, smooth-talking man, to 
go to Cleveland, Ohio, show and 
explain go Mr. Newton D. Baker 
the advantages of owning a new 
Encyclopedia Britannica, solicit Mr. 
Baker for an order, and—get it! 


A smart, breezy young man, to 
call on Ex-Senator Truman New- 
berry, ask him to purchase a new 
1923 Ford touring car, equipped with 
all attachments, show Mr. Newberry 
the dotted line for his signature, and 
—get it! 


A strong, well-built, fearless man, 
to call on Wayne B. Wheeler of the 
Anti-Saloon League, at his office in 
Washington, with a petition asking 
Congress to legalize beers and wines, 
ask Mr. Wheeler for his signature, 
and—get it! 


A bold, dauntless youth, sprinter 
preferred, to call on Rabbi Wise of 
New York, with an application 
blank of the Ku Klux Klan, explain 
to the reverend gentleman that 
twenty-five dollars cash must accom- 
pany the application, and—collect it! 


A smooth, polite gentleman, with a 
well-oiled tongue, to call on Sen. 
Reed of Missouri, at his office in 
the Capital, ask the Senator for 
a liberal donation for the Anti-Sa- 
loon League, and—get it! 


A sturdy, solid, large-sized he- 
man, with rough ways and rougher 
voice to call on President Leonor 
Loree of the D. & H. Railroad, de- 
mand a liberal contribution to the 
fund of striking railroad shopmen, 
and—get it! J. F. 


The Recipe 


TAKE a batch of tinsel, 
Discarded in the shed; 

Add a mess of sea shell 
And several scraps of lead. 


Don’t overlook the attic, 
‘And rummage in your trunk; 
Seize knitted wear and batik 
And odds and ends of junk. 


Then mix ’em till you have enough 
And spread them carefully, 
And you will find it’s just the stuff 
To trim a Christmas tree. 
L. M. 


—in adopting everything new an‘ 
practical that makes for hotel com. 
fort. 
—in maintaining, in addition to it: 
high grade hotel service: 

Turkish Baths 


—in leaving such an admirable impression 
that another visit to Philadelphia means 
coming to The Bellewue-Str atford 

Broad and Walnut Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


L. M. Boomer, President 
James P. A. O’Conor, Managing Director _ 


The Waldorf-cAstoria in New York, 
and The New Willard in Washington, 


D. C., under same management. 


Aspirin 


Say “Bayer” and Insist! 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” on 
package or on tablets you are not get- 
ting the genuine Bayer product presc:ibed 
by physicians over twenty-two years and 
proved safe by millions for 


Colds Headache 
Toothache Lumbago 
Earache Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 


Accept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” 
only. Each unbroken package contains 
proper directions. Handy boxes of twelve 
tablets cost few cents. Druggists also 
sell bottles of 24 and 100. Aspirin is the 
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of 
M ticacidester of Salicylicacid. 


Every out-of-doors | 
STRATFORD 
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THE STAN DARD 
! OF TWO CONTINENTS 


And at the happiest feast of 
the year— 
C &C Ginger Ale! Genuine Cantrell & 


Cochrane, at ease with every fastidious diner. 
For three quarters of a century, genuine 
Cantrell & Cochrane has been served and ap- 
preciated wherever the art of the cuisine is 
understood. At hotelsand restaurants of better 
patronage; in clubs, town and country; on 
trains and steamers; inthe hest homes 
everywhere. 


BELFAST DUBLIN 
NEW YORE 


E. &J. BURKE, LTD 
SOLE AGENTS, NEW YORK 
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36 Piece Set in Black Leather- 


ette Case, Grey Velveteen Lin- 


ing; with Hollow Handle 
Knives $60.25; with Solid 
Handle Knives $54.00 


Your Search for the 
Perfect Gift Ends Here! 


EIRLOOM PLATE is so beautiful—so rich 

in character, design and finish—that it carries 
with it a certain pride of possession. You will know 
the real joy of giving when you select Heirloom 
Plate as your Christmas remembrance. 


Heirloom Plate is guaranteed for 100 years— 
which is effective evidence of its unchanging 
quality. 


TEA SPOONS 
CARDINAL ADELPHI! 
PATTERN PATTERN 


Teaspoons $4.00 


WM. A. ROGERS, LTD., NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. sine 


New York Chicago San Francisco Toronto 


From Generation to Generation 


Two superb patterns, the ADELPHI and the 
| CARDINAL— in attractive gift boxes. The selec- 
tion is a matter of individual taste. Only at good 
stores. Literature and address of the Heirloom 
Plate store nearest you upon request. 
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But a Job 
is a Job 


I needed a once—badly. I dream about 
it now—years later. 

: About everything else has happened to me, 
for that matter, but somehow being wit out 

job was the worst. 

: If it wasn’t that my kids think I am-a 
great man, I would tell of some of the 
things I had to do to earn a living. 

What Iam groping for is some way of 
putting a little hope — you gn who 

a job, without patronizing you. — 
re frm men have all been through it. 
We all made our fight and won out according 
to our abilities. We all found our jobs just 
as you are certain to find yours. And the 
experience, bitter though it was, didn’t 
hurt us. It made men of us. 

But it’s about time I got to work at my 
own job of selling you a tube of Mennen 

aving Cream. 
= may seem heartless to sympathize with 
a fellow for being jobless and then try to 
take four bits away from him, but I don’t 

ok at it that way. 
"leaner you do at this critical period, 
don’t admit for a minute that the best is 
too good for you. Don’t accept second rate 
stuff. To do that is fatal. ; 

Generally speaking, I don’t admire swank, 
but when a gritty kid is hanging on to his 
right to existence by his eyebrows, I don’t 
care if he puts on the front of a head waiter. 

So, even if it’s your last half dollar, I 
advise you to swagger into a drug store and 
demand Mennen’s. For a few minutes in 
the morning, anyway, it will put you on the 
level of captains of industry, movie stars 
and prize fighters. 

All the money in the world won’t buy a 
better shave than you can get with 
Mennen’s. It is one of the few things that 
has reached perfection. 

Say, lam going to be a good fellow and 
let you keep your fifty cents. If you are 
really out of a job, I will send my regular 
10 cent demonstrator tube free. I'll even 
throw in a sample of Mennen Talcum for 
Men—a he-powder which is great for after 
shaving and bathing. It doesn’t show. 

Men on intimate terms with a pay 
envelope will please send the dime. 


Mennen Salesman) 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark, NJ. U.S.A. 
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| Extra Santa Clauses 


ISS Mildred Smith to Mr. 
Hawes 
Dispatched a missive brief and 
snappy : 
“Drop in, dressed up as Santa Claus, 
And help to make the children 


happy.” 


But Mildred’s. aunts who bore her 
name, 
And several aunts who bore her 
mother’s, 
Had written letters much the same 
To other Misters, not their broth- 
ers. 


The house at Christmas over- 
brimmed 
With youngsters, aunts and guests 
assembled ; 
The room was hushed, the lights 
were dimmed, 
In eager hope the children trem- 


bled. 


A knock! Six ladies cried, “Come 
in!” 
Upon the door all eyes were. cen- 
tered; 
The door swung wide—with mighty 
din 
A file of Santa Clauses entered! 


And every Santa puffed and fumed 
Beneath a pack superbly laden; 
And every Santa Claus assumed 
A place beside a different maiden. 


“Oh, look!” cried chubby little Will, 
Arrayed in nightwear somewhat 
scanty : 
“A Santa Claus for Sister Mil 
And one apiece for every Aunty !” 


But oh! what gifts there were! And 
oh! 
But everyone was blithe and 
merry ! 
And pretty soon the mistletoe 
Was stripped of every magic 
berry. 


And all agreed with great delight: 
“We now, for several good be- 
causes, 
Amend the rules of Christmas Night 
By adding sundry extra Clauses.” 
A. G. 


That’s Enough 
“Did you remove the price marks 
from all the presents before you 
wrapped them up, Henry?” 
“No, dear. Only from the inex- 
pensive ones.” 


Life is a platitude which ingenu- 


ity makes interesting. 


LAM B Kar 
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Just what 
is Listerine, 
anyhow? 


OU’LL be interested to 
; know just why Listerine 
is so efficient and so safe as an 
antiseptic—why it has grown so 
steadily in popularity for the 
last half century. 
Listerine consists of antisep- 
r Oils and essences, such as 
thyme, eucalyptus, baptisia, gaul- 
theria and mentha, scientifically 
combined with a saturated solu- 
tion of boric acid. 


Thus it has a two-fold anti- 
septic effect—first, the liquid 
itself halts infection; then upon 
evaporation it leaves a film of 
pure boric acid to protect the 
wound while Nature heals. 


Its action is safe and sure. 
Don’t be without it at home. 
For with Listerine near at hand 
you enjoy that comfortable feel- 
ing of knowing the antiseptic you 
use is both efficient and safe. 

The booklet that comes with 
each bottle explains more fully 


some of its many uses 
A safe, unirritating antiseptic for 
cuts, wounds and scratches, af- 
fording protection against infec- 
tion while Nature heals. 


As a gargle sore 
throat to ward off more 
serious ills 

As a spray in nasal catarrh. 
A safe and fragrant deeodorant in 
matters of personal hygiene. 
Delightful after shaving. 
Effective in combating dandruff. 
Useful in many skin disorders. 


As a mouth-wash to 
correct unpleasant breath 
(halitosis) 


Lambert Pharmacal Company 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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Just Around the Corner 


HHRISTMAS—The Great Home Day—that brings the scattered loved ones back to the home 
nest is speeding towards the Old Earth as if on the wings of love. 


Visions of Sugar Plums—are already dancing through the children’s heads and visions of happy faces 
around the gayly-lighted table are dancing through Mother’s head— interrupted only by the world-old 


questicn of what to have for dinner. 


If Mother is wise, she knows that we are what we eat, and that her family’s health and happiness de- 
pend upon the character of the food she provides. She knows that the dinners under which the festive 
board groans. may mean groans for the family later— irritable youngsters and sluggish grown-ups. And 
she knows that the best food can be spoiled by poor cooking—that simple, inexpensive foods can be 
made appetizing and health-giving by care in preparation. 


The Hand that Rules the Kitchen Rules the World— 
literally holds in its hollow the world’s health, happiness 
and efficiency. For it is said that the destiny of a nation 
depends upon its food. A nation is but a great collec- 
tion of homes.. The home maker is largely responsible 
for the health and happiness of her family, and as each 
of its members takes his or her place in the affairs of 
the world, the home maker’s influence widens until it is 
felt industrially, commercially and professionally. 


Many Business Troubles are Stomach Troubles— 
and much of the sickness and death laid to other causes 
is the result of eating poorly cooked food. Many domes- 
tic troubles have their origin in the frying pan, and many 
a backward school boy is punished for “creeping like 
snail—unwillingly to school” because he is improperly fed. 
“Food Makes the Soldier” — 

said Napoleon. Food just as truly makes the worker— 
the every day Soldier who fights life’s every day battles. 
For upon well-cooked, easily digested food depend the 
bread-winner’s ability to earn more bread and the school 
boy’s ability to do his work—in fact family prosperity 
and happiness. 

The Economy of Good Cooking— 

is evident when we consider that food is fuel. It is burned 
in the body to produce heat and energy just as coal is 
burned in your furnace. Food that does not burn (digest) 
not only endangers life but is waste just as the clinkers 
in your furnace are waste. Fuel food is expensive. Why 
waste it? The food scientist measures the energy value 


of food in calories just as we measure distance in blocks 
and dress goods in yards. So with a scientific cook book 


at hand, the home maker can find out just what her 


workers need and she can find out how to preserve the 
food’s strength-giving, health-giving values. Then there 
is no waste either of health, food or money. 


We Eat with our Eyes— 


as well as with our teeth. “Appetite juice”—a most im- 
portant factor in digestion—is produced by food that is 
appealing to the eye, and by cheerful surroundings. “The 
spirit of kindliness must be supreme at the table” says 
Gilbert Chesterton, and a noted physician says: “Never 
allow an unpleasant subject to be mentioned at the table.” 


Here at least people should be joyous. 


The World’s Most Famous Cook— 
Brillat-Savarin, noted lawyer and eminent judge, left to the 


world the hygienic order of a dinner, to be followed al- 


ways with a light dessert. ~Savarin made it the fashion 
for the Nobility of France to cook. Louis XV in kingly 
velvet and lace, spent many hours in his 
palacekitchens concocting rare dishes. Now 
it is the Nobility of Motherhood that 


produces the best cooks, and “like Mother A YS 


used to make” is the great home standard. 
So if Mother will but invite Science into ©>\\'_. 
her Kitchen— 
to help in preparing the regular three “x 

meals a day, and follow the great Savarin ( 48 ~/ 
in serving fewer over-rich desserts and geile 
more simple Sugar Plums, she may be ¢ 
sure that it will be a healthier, happier 
family that gathers around the Christmas 
table to celebrate The Great Home Day. 


home maker to make the three p34 
meals a day count for health and 
happiness. 


With the teachings of domestic 
ence in ools and educational 


cooking. 


Cooking is now recognized as a in the last ten years. 55,000 of drain pipe in the water in which 
science. Itisclosely relatedto long- the Metropolitan’s policy holders, they are cooked. 

erlife. Therefore,to Life Insurance. who paid their premiums weekly, As the Holid ys . 
The Metropolitan Life Ingurance ‘at lat to that Christ. when dhe shoughe uppermost in 
Company for years has helpedthe been there ifthe death ratefor 1921 
been the same as for 1911. 


“Next to the Bible, the most im- Comes 
rtant book in any home is are- jran Cook Book” 
iable Cook Book” says a promi- 7 


work by magazinesandnewspapers ent clergyman, formerly a physi- Your name and address on a post 


+ | has come general improvement in ¢i@n- This is true from a stan 
. both of health and economy. 
values are often entirely destroyed which will help to solve the prob- 


As a result of the combined efforts by improper cooking—the juices 


millions of mother-minds is the 
best dinner for the least expendi- 
ture of time, labor and Ge 


of 
nt card will bring by next mail, 
‘cod scientific but non-technical book, 


lem of three good nourishing meals 
a day through the entire year. 


toimprovealllivingconditionsour of meats are lost and the 


death rate has beenlowered 31.9% minerals of vegetables go down the 


HALBY FISKE, President 


Published by 


| 
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i 
METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY—NEW YORK 


istmas” 


“Merry Chr 


BLAS 


CHRISTMAS 
by 
ARTHUR GUITERMAN vith drewings JOHN WOLCOTT ADAMS 


A™, lurched the coach with a groan and a grunt 

And two merry gentlemen up in the front 
Who wished in their hearts they had bargained to ride 
With the lady, the loveliest lady, inside. 


«/\ throng at a gate and a welcoming shout; 
The driver pulled up and the lady stepped out; 


And the gentlemen mourned as the coach grumbled on 


That the lady, the loveliest lady, was gone! 


Alas for the coach where the lady was not! 

An axletree broke and a wheel went to pot; 

But the gentlemen both, though the driver might chafe, 
Rejoiced that the loveliest lady was safe. 


~ 


GUESTS 


Then back through the snow did our gentlemen wend 
To search for what shelter their fortune might send; 


And the very first house to the right of the road 
_ Was the home where the loveliest lady abode! 
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Good welcome they found and a jovial host 


They ate of the goose and the pudding of Yule; 
ey drank to their host in the sweet muscatel 


Th 


Where Bounty with Laughter held holiday rule 


(And his loveliest daughter, which pleased them the most), 
And the gentlemen doubted, yet hoped it was true 
That the loveliest lady was pleased with them, too. 


as well. 


And toasted the loveliest lady, 


esquires and dames. 
in dances and games, 
untired, 


Our two merry gentlemen labored. 


With youngsters and maidens 
In maskings and mummings 


To do as the loveliest lady desired. 


To all merry gentlemen comfort and bliss 


And right merry Christmas adventures like this 


To end with a branch of the green mistletoe 


below! 


the loveliest lady, 


And a lady, 
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NCE upon a time, there was a 
man who did his Christmas 
shopping early. 

“There,” quoth he, as he hid the 
last of his precious bundles in his 
closet, secure from prying eyes, 
“that’s over and I can have the 
whole of November and December 
to myself.” 

And so he sat him down each night 
thereafter in his study with his fa- 
vorite evening paper, stretched his 
legs in luxurious ease before a 
crackling :grate fire and bethought 
him it wasn’t a bad world after all. 

On the first night of his new- 
found freedom, he turned to the 
fashion page and there, sure enough, 
was what he sought. He nodded in 
satisfaction as he noted the lines 
of the correct sealskin coat depicted 
thereon, a model of which re- 
posed in his closet for his wife. He 
smiled gleefully as his eye strayed 


A Fable 


to the smart dinner frocks which 
so faithfully illustrated the lines of 
similar gowns that lay sequestered 
in their wrappings in his room, await- 
ing the delighted “Ohs” and “Ahs” 
of his growing daughters on Christ- 
mas morn. 

And then he turned contentedly 
to the sporting page. There was 
golf at Sunny Pinehurst, and farther 
South at Palm Beach the Northern 
invaders were indulging in their 
first dip, laved by the warm Gulf 
Stream. That too had its pleasures, 
to be sure, but where, he asked him- 
self, was the incomparable peace 
of his own home and fireside? His 
winter task completed, a good pipe 
and a friendly hearth to greet him 
and an accumulation of enthralling 
literature—what more could mortal 
man ask here below! And again he 
sighed in perfect contentment. 

But, lo, along about the second 


“Don't you love Christmas, Bobby?” 


month, he allowed his eye again to 
stray to the fashion page idly, as one 
who, having nothing more to ask of 
life, dwells on its simplicity. And 
then, aghast, he stared the harder 
at the illustrations before him. 

“There is a marked tendency to- 
ward lengthier models for milady’s 
coat this Winter,” he read, “as 
directly opposed to the fashions of 
the Autumn, while the frocks of 
yestermonth in all their youthful 
shortness have given way to the 
greater dignity of full-grown 
skirts.” 

Sorrowfully he put away his pipe 
and paper, doffed his slippers for 
goloshes and hied him forth in the 
rain and sleet to do his shopping 
all over again. 

MORAL: The early bird catches 
the worm but who the dickens 
wants a worm, anyway? 


~ 


“Sure! Christmas is fine. 7 this bein’ good for a week before 


the limit: 
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“°Twas the night after Christmas 
And all through the house——” 


N the guestroom Cousins Olga and Wilbert, in 
belligerent whispers, are trying to settle the point 
whose idea it was anyway of spending Christmas 

with relatives. 


Myrtle is conducting a little research work in the 
price marks of her gifts, preparatory to striking a 
profit and loss balance for the day. 


In the nursery a delegation of aunts are trying to 
hold a peace conference with little Pet, who is de- 
manding her favorite doll with the broken head and 
left foot missing, surreptitiously discarded by the 
family the day before. 


Below, grandma is tidying up, picking up pieces of 
paper and string and putting them down somewhere 
else. Mother is engaged in remembering al! the 
people to whom she forgot to send cards. Grand- 
father announces at intervals that he ate too much 
dinner, while Aunt Isobel, ever since the distribution 
of gifts, has maintained a stony silence. 


Father, who has been sent down-cellar to look for 
the gift that must have got mixed up with the dis- 
carded tissue paper, is wondering how he could ever 
have let the Christmas spirit carry him so far as to 
unlock his private stock when those wolves, Cousins 
Frank and Harry, were in the house. 
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F you turn to the opening of 

Stevenson’s story, A Lodging 
for the Night, and transpose the 
scene from Paris to London you 
will find the setting of the sketch 
I have in mind. In case you have 
forgotten that lovely picture, I ask 
you to think of high gabled roofs, 
smoking chimney pots, half-timbered 
houses that bulge into pleasant lines 
—in fact all the aspects of medie- 
val London. Over it as 
Stevenson tale the snow drifts down, 
filling the streets with silence. 

It is early morning on Christmas 
Day in the year 1528. Very few 
of the inhabitants are abroad be- 
cause it is early and also because 
it is a holiday and a cold one. 

Around the corner of a 
pretentious house came a 
little group of men clad 
in doublet and hose, muffled 
up around their necks 
against the nipping cold. 
Stopping underneath a 
casement window _ they 
suddenly burst into song. 

“God rest you merry, 
gentlemen! Let nothing 
you dismay,” was the carol 
that mounted on the frosty 
air. Before the waits had 
finished their song a por- 
tentous figure appeared 
bearing a stave. 

“Stop!” he cried in a 
booming voice. “In the 
name of the King, cease. 
I represent the Society 
for the Suppression of Un- 
necessary Noise. No more of your 
yowlings—Begone !” 

The singers slunk away, crest- 
fallen. 

But see, another little group ap- 
proached the same house, dragging 
a huge log upon which one of their 


in the 
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number sat astride. From a neighbor- 
ing doorway stepped another muf- 
fled figure wearing the insignia of 
office. 

An imperious gesture of his hand, 
and the merry group eased up on 
the ropes, and came to a halt. 

“What is this?” demanded the in- 
truder, showing his badge. “How 
is it you pull this once noble tree 
through the streets of London?” 

“*Tis only a yule-log,” explained 
he who sat astride. “Tis a time- 
honored custom.” 

“Aw, go jump in the Thames,” 
responded the other petulantly. “I’m 


“I'm the Fuel Administrator.” 


the Fuel Administrator and as such 
I command you to drag this log 
to the Municipal Wood Yard. It’s 
confiscated.” 

Exeunt the merry-makers drag- 
ging log followed by the Fuel 
Administrator. 


5) 


To the left, in the porch of the 
church opposite, stood a gloomy in- 
dividual wearing a black cloak and 
looking for all the world like a 
bird of prey—waiting. 

Presently he stepped nimbly out 
of his hiding-place and laid a heavy 
hand on the shoulder of the young 
clerk who was passing. 

“What is that you are wearing in 
your cap, my fine young gallows- 
bird?” he demanded. 

“Oh, sir, that is but a sprig of 
holly — Christmas, you know, sir,” 
said the clerk, wincing under the 
gripping hand. 

“Well, I'd have you know that 
I am an officer of the Society Op- 
posed to Gauds, Vanities and Fal- 
lals for Personal Adorn- 
ment. Take that stuff off, 
and if I catch you again 
with any such trumpery 
foolishness I'll clout you 
right merrily over the 
dome.” So saying, he ad- 
ministered a swift kick to 
the clerk, who broke into 
a run and disappeared 
around the corner. 

No sooner had this little 
drama been enacted than 
a villainous, hawk-nosed 
person approached the 
service door of a large 
mansion and, picking up 
the knocker, beat a re- 
sounding tattoo. The door 
was flung open by a white- 
garbed cook. 

“T have come to inspect 
your kitchen and larder,” he said, 
forcing his way past the other. 

“Ah, what have we here? Game 
pasty — um — trussed fowl and, as 
I live and breathe, a boar’s head. 
Know you not, wretched cook, that I 
am the chief inspector of the Veg- 
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etarian Society and that the eating 
of meat is an offence against Act 
4738, File A 732, and that the pen- 
alty is something fierce? Gather up, 
then, these abominations and come 
with me.” 


So saying, he herded the cook, two 
kitchen boys and a scullery maid, all 
laden with the incriminating evi- 
dence, out into the snow and the 
little procession took its way to 
the Law Courts. 


In the confusion of going, the 
door had been left ajar. Softly 
through the snowy street stepped a 
sinister person, wearing a high hat 
and a white tie; weedy hair strag- 
gled down over his ears and a fur- 
tive look shot from his little, beady 
eyes. Discovering the open door, 
he darted in and closed it softly be- 
hind him. Once inside he crept 
through the deserted kitchen and at 
the end of a long corridor came in- 
to a large pantry in which several 
servants, surrounded by flagons and 
bottles, were mixing a drink in a 
huge bowl on a table. 


“Egad! 


“The door was flung open by a white 
garbed cook.” 


“A-ha!” cried the invader. “Chil- 
dren of the devil! I've caught you 
red-handed. The Christmas wassail, 
you say? I'll wassail you, you limbs 
of Satan. And what’s that yonder? 
Tankards of ale? What a haul! 


Won't Messer Anderson at the G. 
H. Q. be delighted! Come with me, 
you godless whelps, and see that you 


ees 


The Squire’s Dream 
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carry the evidence most carefully.” 
* + 

John Bull awoke with the perspira- 
tion streaming from his honest 
brow. “Watkins,” he cried as he 
struck a bell ssharply, “a double 
Scotch and soda.” R. K. 


Sleepy Street 
O echo in the quiet lane, 
For sunbeams dancing on each 
latticed pane 

Do trip so lightly with such sound- 
less sound, 

That even the much-leafed overhang- 
ing tree 

Hushes his ever-murmuring min- 
strelsy. 

Each quaint wee house 

Is hushed as a listening mouse! 

Wise shadows peep, — then bolder 
grow 

(A little child has told me so) ; 

They steal out across the cobbled 
road, 

And when a cloud across the sun 
speaks rain, 

All quietly they tip-toe back aga‘n. 

A. E. W.-B. 


Gentlemen and neighbors all; I had a most diverting and preposterous dream last 


night. I dreamed that men and women were going to prison for doing just what we are doing 
this very Christmas Eve.” 
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December A mad day spent in the 
2nd shops’ seeking suitable 
gifts against the coming 
Yuletide. Desperate at being unable 
to get anything embroidered or en- 
graved with initials, and wroth with 
myself for not having been fore- 
hand, as I do swear each year to 
be. Nor can I understand, with all 
the censors we have in needless 
connections, why it is that there is 
ne dictator of Christmas presents. 
For this afternoon I did see a 
poor wretch being persuaded to the 
purchase of a lamp, the ugliest one 
that ever I saw in my life, and I 
was at some pains to restrain my- 
self from gainsaying the salesman 
on the spot, the outlay involved 
being fifty or sixty dollars. If no 
dictator, we should at least have 
a statute forbidding the exchange 
of decorative objects. Lord! I 
should rather be given a packet of 
cards or a book of postage stamps 
any day than an odd bow! or 
cendrier fancied by someone else. 
7 To bed exhausted, and 
shortly after dining, the masseuse 
having done what she could for 
my ailing feet. 


December Awake  betimes with 
3rd such an aking in my 
(Lord’sDay) head as to keep me 
from service, which I was glad 
of, in especial as the malady 
disappeared after Sam had dosed me 
with an effervescent mixture. 
Going over my Christmas list again, 
I do find that I have left out our 
Aunt Caroline, for which my hus- 


band berated me roundly. So I 
must brave the crowds again, and 
with small zest for the mission, too, 
it being no easy matter to choose 
an acceptable gift for a woman 


who already has everything she 
wants and far more than she needs. 
. .. A large company to our house 
for supper, with which we served 
a cup that set them all to asking how 
it was made. And I did not tell 
them the straight of it, neither. 


December Off early, and found for 
4th Aunt Caroline an antique 
glass box for which I 
would gladly have given two of my 
teeth, but the decorator was quite 
satisfied with forty dollars. . . To 
luncheon at an inn with Constance 
Pearson, and she told me how well 
her boy of nine had done in the Binet 
test. They did show him a picture, 
Con said, titled “Paul Revere’s 
Farewell” and showing its subject 
taking leave of his wife and family 
before setting out on his famous 
ride. And there was a telephone 
in the picture which the child did 
mark at once. Lord! I should never 
have seen it. Never shall I sub- 
mit my poor wits to such an in- 
vestigation, my fear of the out- 
come being too great. Our 
luncheon a fine one, of sweetbreads, 
soufflé potatoes, salad and a rare 
cheese and I relished it the more 
because I should have confined my- 
self to some fish and a plain vege- 
table. But having lived long enough 
to know that my will power is negli- 
gible, I have learned to become re- 
signed to its defections. B. L. 


Grins and Groans from 
the Late Election 


OU know there is going to be 

an awful Scandal over this last 

Election. The Republicans claim 

the Democrats didn’t notify them 
they were having one. 
x* * * 


That's just like those Democrats, 

they are kinder dirty that way. 
* * * 

One Republican in New York City 
found it out and voted for Miller. 
And now the Democrats are trying 
to find out how he knew it. It seems 
there was a leak somewhere. 

I made one speech for my Man in 
New York and elected him. While 
Harding, Hughes and all of them 
gave the Government’s time to help 
Frelinghuysen in N. J. But the 
Voters judged him by the Company 
he had kept. 

* * * 

Edwards of N. J. just waved a 
Bottle at the Polls and the Voters 
come a-running. 

* * * 

The. man with the Bottle is the 
man of to-day. The only way to 
beat him is to get two bottles. 

* * * 

Frelinghuysen had plenty of Bot- 
tles but he made the Mistake of 
opening them for the Cabinet instead 
of for the voters. 

* * * 

Senator Calder of New York 
couldn’t survive the Glove Tax. His 
Pallbearers all wore mittens. 

A Doctor was elected Senator 
from New York. That means an 
Apple a day. 

* * * 

Lodge and Culture had a close cal! 
in Massachusetts. The Illiterate ele- 
ment come within five thousand vote: 
of predominating. 

*x* * * 

LaFollette of course was electe:|. 
A Child born in Wisconsin is taught 
two things. One is to love La- 
Follette and the other is to hate 
Minnesota. 

* * * 

Hiram Johnson won in Cali-Iowa. 
You may have seen some slight men- 
tion of it in the Hearst Papers. 

* * * 

And when these all get in there 
they will be just as bad as the others. 
Politics is all Apple Sauce anyway. 

Will Rogers. 
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Mary Pickford 


om scented eastern bowers Must I too, willy-nilly, 
To western meadows sweet, To fond tradition hold— 
The world has gathered flowers Must I repaint the lily? 
And laid them at her feet; Regild the Marigold? 
From simple wildwood posies If I, but for an hour, 
To ribanded bouquet The Wizard Burbank were, 
Of haughty hothouse roses— I'd build a brand-new flower 
What is there left to say? And name it after Her. 
O. H. 
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Mistletoe Magic 


he slept beneath the mistletoe 
That Bran the Druid came to glean. 
How should the ancient harper know 
The face of Mab, the fairy queen ? 


He dared to kiss the parted lips 
Of her that rules the dreams of men, 
And like the tide that rocks the ships 
His youth, his youth came back again ! 


She gave her mouth, she gave her hand, 
About her waist he bent his arm, 
Away they fled to Fairyland, 
But left behind the lasting charm: 


That all are young, and none are old 
And hearts are high, though lights are low, 
And maids are fair and men are bold 
Beneath the magic mistletoe. 
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chief nuisances of civilization. 
Months of painstaking perseverance 
applied to one of the Westinghouse 
cyclones will not serve to adjust it 
properly. Either its furious blast 
scatters the papers on your desk like 
so many Kansas farmhouses, or it 
plays interminably on your neck, 
reminding you that a visit to the 
barber cannot be longer postponed. 


The ideal adjustment for an elec- 
tric fan never has been found, but 
research with such an object in view 
is one of the chief duties of anyone 
writing of Christmas for the maga- 
zine trade. One cannot hope to 
weather the dog days and contri- 
bute something appropriate for the 
season unless a reasonable degree of 
comfort is assured. 


And then, there are always those 
summer engagements. Late August 
is such an exacting period. The per- 
sistent urge of the cooling waters 
forever contends with such social 
duties as have been postponed for 
two months and must finally be com- 
pressed into one hurried week; not 
to mention what it does to pro- 
fessional tasks. 


Christmas, one reflects, and pro- 
ceeds to concentrate on the outward 
forms of the sacred day. Holly— 
that’s that green stuff with the red 
berries. And mistletoe; always mis- 
tletoe. And stockings hung above 
the fireplace. 


“You haven’t forgotten that we 
are going for a sail with the Preens 
this afternoon, have you, dear?” 
comes the voice of your task mis- 
tress. 

“No! 
spond, 

Bright faces, rosy in the wintry 
winds; furs, and merry laughter 
ringing through the clear, frosty air; 
carols—what the deuce did I do with 
that carol I clipped last year ?— 
Dickens, old England. . . . 

You browse along in thought, al- 


most catching the spirit of the sea- 
son. 


Certainly not!” you re- 


“There is a pair of white flannels 
in your closet just back from the 
cleaners. You'll wear them, won’t 
you?” comes a further inquiry. 


“Yes! Of course!” you mutter. 
Tired shopgirls, managing to smile 


At the Moment of Writing 
Some Reflections on Christmas 


LECTRIC fans are among the 


A Dog’s Life 


“A Merry Christmas to ye, doggie. May ye always have a bone and enough 
to keep ye busy!” 


bravely; the rush of happy throngs 
from shop to shop; lighted windows, 
gleaming like so many squares of 
rosy jewels; toys and dolls. . . . 

“Your white sport shoes have been 
cleaned.” 

“Thanks so much.” 

Old couples and young couples; 
couples childless and couples crowd- 
ed round by their offspring; splen- 
did couples and shabby couples; 
kindly folk everywhere, filled with 
the gladsomeness of the. . . confound 
that fan! It never stays put! — 
gladsomeness of the holiest of days. 
“You'd better start dressing soon. 


We'll have to start in half an hour.” 

“In a minute.” 

Churches from whose depths come 
shafts of light and the sonorous 
beauty of organs sounding joy; choir 
boys with freshly scrubbed faces; 
Adeste fideles. 

“Are you dressing now ?” 

“Just beginning.” 

“T thought I heard your typewrit- 

“Only one more word and I'll 
start.” 

Christmas ! 

J.K.M. 
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In the Art Museum 


Adventures of an Absent-Minded Lady as She Starts to Go Through the Turnstile 


-  GATEMAN 
You'll have to go back and 
check that umbrella, Madam. 


ABSENT-MINDED LADY 

It’s not wet, I only brought it 
because my niece was so sure it 
would rain, she would have come 
with me but her little boy has 
chicken pox, I didn’t think it 
looked like it, but she said she 
was certain, it looked so black, 
and now the sun is out, she’s so 
positive— 

(The Attendant at the check- 
ing window takes her umbrella 
and hands her a check.) 


. ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 
I think I had better put it in my 
glove, I have so many little things 
in my bag I should never find it 
—What shall I do if I go ott 
by another door? 


ATTENDANT 
You'll have to come out this 
way, Madam, to get your um- 
orella. 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 

It isn’t my umbrella, it’s my 
niece’s, not my niece, my husband's, 
I've lost three this year, so I’ve 
given up having one—(She goes 
through the turnstile.) I want to 
see the Blue Boy first, 
which way do I go? 


“You'll have to go back and check that 


umbrella, Madam.” 


picture galleries and. not having a 
catalogue, she becomes friendly with 
another old lady who has one.) 


Lapy WitTH A CATALOGUE 
There is a picture I rather wanted 
to see, but I can’t find it—a friend 


told me to be sure and see it— 
It’s called “Saturday Night,” it 
might be those men drinking— 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 
Oh, I hope not. 


Lapy WitTH A CATALOGUE 

Well, they number things so 
queerly, now there are “Cows 
Resting in the Shade” and “Nuns 
Combing Their Hair,” one’s 29 
and the other 101. 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 
Let me see, “Saturday Night.” 
There’s a girl taking a bath. 


Lapy WITH A CATALOGUE 
No, she’s 52, “A Modern Venus.” 


ABSENT-MINDED LADY 
Well, I don’t see what it can 
be unless it is workmen or some- 
one in a bath— 
(She strolls on into the next 
room. As she steps back to look 
at a picture she sees a small brass 
plate on the floor with a number on 
it. She picks it up and examines it.) 

Why, this must have come off 
some picture—23—Let me see, per- 
haps I can find the one it belongs 
on— 

(She goes from one room to an- 
other and at last finds 
a picture without a 


GATEMAN 
You'll have to go 
quite a ways to see 
that, Madam, the Boy’s 
gone West, it’s in Cali- 
fornia, it never was 
here. 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 
Why, my niece saw 
it here the other day, 
I’m sure—Well, I ex- 
pect to go to California 
some day, I want to 
see those big trees— 
My son is out there, 
he wrote me all about 
one tree he saw, he 
writes very good let- 
ters, this one was 300 
feet in diameter. 
(She goes up to the 


number and places the 
brass plate in the cor- 
ner of the frame.) 

I’m glad I found it. 

(She comes to a still- 
life painting of cake 
and fruit, which re- 
minds her that it must 
be nearly lunch time. 
When she reaches the 
entrance she finds that 
it is raining and she 
remembers the wum- 
brella. She goes to the 
checking place.) 


ABSENT-MINDED LapDy 
Will you give me my 
umbrella, please, or 
rather my niece’s, it 


“Let me see, ‘Saturday Nighi.’ There’s a girl taking a bath.” 


has an ivory handle or 
(Continued on page 68) 
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BRAIN 
SPECIALIST 


who gave his 
Son an Air Rifle 
for Xmas 
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The little Boy who overslept on Xmas imornireg . dul 
) 
INN 
Papa! Where's the little rubber ball *las¢ic?” 


Johnnie finds that the metal tennis " 
racquet his brother got for Christmas N forgive me if I peek cause 
is ideal for roasting Pop-corn. ofter all I'm only a little boy. 


outa the Organist if they’d let 
me play for the Choir” 
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“Now remember! It's Christmas Eve - so don't 
$o making any wise cracks!” 


“At last fot me Xmas shoppin’ 


—— 


| 
done , but it certainly breaks | 
into a Dollar.” : | 
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“Oh, Gawd! How did I ever ‘ Having Gotten the Child ren to bed, | i 
get losed onXmas Eve?” Father finally slipped downstairs. 
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Christmas Eve in Dingley Dell 


LAS! the genial Wardle has become a Prohibi- 

tionist. The only liquor in the house is home-made 
lemonade. Jingle produces a médical certificate—“Blown 
up—mine—dislocated spine—ditto heart—doctor insists 
brandy.” Sam Weller is dispatched to the Blue Boar 
for medical supply. He approaches Pickwick, and 
whispers, “Can get you something in a pig’s whistle, 
as the cannibal’s wife remarked after she had cut the 
windpipe of the tax collector. Wot shall it be—rum, 
gin, fruity port, or bottled stout?” Pickwick groans. 

“Wardle would never forgive me,” he says. Then, 
turning to Snodgrass, Tupman and Winkle, “Gentlemen, 
this must be a dry Christmas. I regret to say that our 
honored host is, also, a vegetarian.” 

Just at this awful moment a chromatic disturbance 
is heard from outside. A village child with a Chicago 
accent is yelling, “I want that mistletoe—I want that 
mistletoe—I want that mistletoe—I want that GOOD 
OLD MISTLETOE BOUGH.” 

“Great heavens!” asks Pickwick of Wardle, who 
enters from the hall, gloomily chewing gum, “what is 
the matter?” 

“Why, this,” explains the reformed owner of Dingley 
Dell, “is syncopated carol singing. It seems good to me.” 

“Thank goodness, Charles Dickens is dead!” breathes 


poor Pickwick, as he swoons on the cold, cold floor. 
La T. H. 


A Christmas Warning 


HEN to a child you wish to give a toy 
And eventually you've found the proper thing, 
‘Twill add a lot to everybody’s joy 
If you take time to test your offering. 


So blow it, squeeze it, see if it will wink 
Or wind it up—whichever it may be; 

You must be sure, you must not merely think + 
‘Twill work for you before the presentee. 


Should it consist of things which must be built, 
Make sure that you can build them—every one; 
That you won't feel a horrid sense of guilt 
If later you are asked how they are done. 


No greater disappointment is on earth 

Than toys which do not function when they should; 
And many a hope’s been blighted at its birth 

And many a giver’s been misunderstood. 


If you can’t fly the airship, or explain 
The proper way to build the pyramid, 
You'll be a sight that always causes pain: 
A great big Grown-up shamed before a kid. 
G. K. D. 


as 
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TRAST, 


“Look at yo’ Christmas dinner!!! 
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Three Toys Where One Grew Before 


Paper Read Last Week Before the Pre-Christmas Con- 
vention of the Children’s Serious Playing League, 
Chicago, Ill. 


WONDER if we children have 

done as much as possible, the past 
year, to bring about the maximum 
depreciation of our toys. This 
is the time for each of us to take a 
true accounting of his affairs and 
see what he has accomplished in his 
year’s playing. What is the net? 
Have we gained or lost since the 
beginning of the fiscal year, last 
December 25th? 

I want to say that until we chil- 
dren face this matter of toy depre- 
ciation fairly (and squarely), play- 
ing in America can never hope to 
attain the proportions that it enjoys 
in European countries. 

Now we all know that our business 
is different from most other busi- 
nesses. In our business, as you all 
already know, depreciation of equip- 
ment is a thing to be desired rather 
than a thing to be minimized. As a 
previous speaker has already inti- 
mated, a toy is no good until it is 
busted into several pieces. Even 
though this may be hard for the 
layman to understand, it is true. 

I have made some careful obser- 
vations in my own playing and per- 
haps the accounting system I have 
adopted in my own plant may be of 
value in yours. My own operations 
include such diversified endeavors 
as railroading, doll raising, concerts, 
large construction jobs (block 
houses, castles, etc.), hospital man- 
agement, interior decoration, cir- 
cuses, Indian warfare, etc., so that 
I feel qualified to speak on the sub- 
ject that has been given me. 


First of all let me say that I con- 
sider a strict accounting of every de- 
tail of my destructiveness the first 
requisite for systematic increase of 
toy depreciation. I never break a 
toy without immediately setting the 
transaction down in my profit and 
loss ledger. When I hear some vis- 
itor to my playroom squash one of 
my ten-cent celluloid dolls under his 
hoof I run like a good little boy and 
set down a gain of 75 per cent in my 
ledger. 

I aim, arbitrarily, to increase the 
value of every toy given me each 
Christmas at least 300 per cent be- 
fore the following Christmas. Each 
day, for instance, I take a careful 
inventory of rolling stock—railroad 
cars, doll buggies, kiddie cars—to 
see if I can enter any items of depre- 
ciation. A railroad car with a wheel 
off is 25 per cent better than a car 
with four good wheels. A doll with 
an arm off I consider worth 25 per 
cent more. If I can leave a doll out 
in the rain and bring it in with a 
flecked face (small-pox effect) I set 
that down as a 66 2/3 per cent gain. 
(They are so much more loveable!) 
A musical instrument with five notes 
is 40 per cent better when a couple 
of notes go mute. If I can’t make 
three “Mother Goose” books out of 
one “Mother Goose” book I consider 
myself wholly inefficient. Any dol- 
lie dish can be easily broken into 
three good dollie dishes. 

You see what my accounting does, 
and what my ideal of 300 per cent 
depreciation does. I strive for that 


heresy 


ideal constantly. I break my toys 
harder. I know where I stand every 
evening. 

A careful periodic inventory will 
reveal to you, no doubt, that you are 
entirely too indestructive. But | 
tell you you can be more destructive 
if you make the effort. 

Our toys are what we make them. 
And we are all just about to receive 
our new stocks of nice toys—raw 
materials I call them. Let our atti- 
tude towards toys be “Multiplication 
by division.” Bust at least one toy 
each day, is my parting advice to 
you. D. H. 


The Charlatan’s Chantey 


OW off with the compass 
tackle; 

Stand clear while the rudder flies, 

And the hiss of the anchor shackle 

Ascends to the bright green skies. 


Then batten fast the lee scuppers, 
Put clews in the boom tackle gear; 
Tis a night to make landsmen lose 
suppers, 
Yet who on our stout ship knows 
fear? 


With the fore cat-heads lashing to 
ribbons, 
And the dog-watch’s 
below, 
*Mid the crash of the bulkheads to- 
gether, 
And the boom of the yard-arms, 
we go. 


howling 


For there’s something I know not 
a-calling 
That makes all true 
sigh, 
And drop a salt tear on the mast- 
head, 
As the storm clouds out yonder 
ooze by. 


sailormen 


Aye, we go, little girl on our mission, 

Though it cost all our lives, or 
yet more; 

Though we'll all be sunk straight to 
perdition 

Should our bob-stay be caught in 
the shore. 


Oh, it’s bounding along on our bow 
sprit 
As makes the red blood sing and 
boil! 
Heave ho! for 
Islands, 
In search of Scott’s Cod-Liver Oil 
€..g. 


the Kamchatka 
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Fellow children, 
Christmas is upon us. 
Shall we make 
the most MIS 
of tie toyd 
we ? 


BETTY WILL JUST, GRANDPA HAS 
ALWAYS WANTEO 


ADORE THIS 
BED SOCKS 


1} KNOW TOMMY WILL 
LIKE THESE 


MASTER WILL LOOK™ 

SWELL GOING TO . 

CHRISTMAS SERVICE 

WITH THIS NOW ISNT THIS Too 1 HOPE ETHEL 
LOVELY FOR WORDS? ENJOYS THs 

MISTRESS HAS SO BOOK MORE 
WANTED A NEW THAN | OO 
EVENING GOWN 


AUNT JANE DOTES ON SILK VE 
NEVER CARED FOR DRUMS WELL, ! SUPPOSE 1’ 
STOCKINGS = SO DO |} BUT YLL TRY ANYTHING ONCE GET MINE LATER os 


Guess What Our Pup Got for Christmas 


\ . 
31 
- — 
\ 


ff 


a 


\y YALL 
4 


pit 
| 


The Wild Goose Chase 
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“Jasper, see if you can think of anyone we've forgotten to get a present for.” 


Better Never than Late 


HERE was only one way to 
avoid the coal shortage, and 
that was to move away from it. 


Eleanor and I realized as much 
when a personal canvass of sixteen 
—or was it seventeen?—coal yards 
had convinced us that the essential 
fuel was going to be sold by the 
gram this winter. 

“You might leave your name and 
address,” replied one dealer in an- 
thracite and sarcasm, according to 
the formula of the trade. “We may 
have some later on, but ten tons of 
coal—” He sniffed discouragingly, 
and added, ‘You wouldn’t like a 
bushel of pearls, or a gallon of ru- 
bies, or maybe a few cubic yards of 
platinum ?” 

Assuredly we would lave liked 
any or all of them, though our first 
concern was our coal bin. But, as I 
noted before, we realized the futility 
cf our desires, and when Eleanor 
came across that advertisement of a 
tour of the world, we decided to go. 
Anything to save us from a winter 
of shivering. 


Followed a fortnight of shopping, 
during which we parted with the 


“I'm darned if I will.” 


fortune that would otherwise have 
gone to miners and operators. 

We were ready, at last, with ex- 
actly forty-three minutes left -to 
catch the steamer. The taxi stood 
waiting in front of our home, while 
the driver and I made a half-dozen 
laps with assorted specimens of lug- 
gage. Then Eleanor and I climbed 
into the tonneau. 

Down the street came a lumber- 
ing, groaning truck, loaded with coal. 

“Close your eyes, dear,” I com- 
manded, wishing to spare my wife 
any unnecessary suffering. 

The truck stopped. The driver 
dismounted. 

“This where Mr. 
lives?” he asked. 

A dire foreboding gripped me. 
My name happens to be Drummond. 
I found strength, somehow, to ad- 
mit my identity. 

“Five ton of coal for you,” the 
driver informed me. “Five more 
coming later on. Where shall I put 
it?” 

Somehow or other, that tour of 
the world was a miserable failure. 
Both Eleanor and I hated every mo- 
ment of it. 


Drummond 


J. K. M. 


The New Silhouette 


HE so-called Grecian silhou- 
ette— 
One can but view it with regret, 
This mode that sports the trailing 
shawl 

Is fit for some, but not for all. 
God pity her who’s lank and lean— 
A veritable pole de bean, 
Draped in an unbecoming screen. 


This weird, cubistic mode is strange, 
Perchance, in time, a subtle change 
Will make it seem not to reveal 
Such kinship to a sack de meal; 
And we who scoff ourselves may 
meet 
In draperies all too complete, 
With crooked hems that sweep the 
street. 


Perhaps we should not so berate 

This mode before it gets its gait. 

It is not svelte—it is not gay— 

And yet we all may get that way, 

For Fashion is a mistress stern. 

Full brave are they who dare to 
spurn 

Her new decrees. We all may haste 

To look the way that home-brews 
taste. 


M. H. C. 


- LIFE =: 33 
{ 
| | | | | | | | 
~ — Whew 
7 
— 


XE 


FT hree olde men sate around the fire, 
It was cold, for the wind blew 
chill-O, 
They told many tayles of the auld 
lang syne, 
An’ they sipped their stoup with a 
will-O. 
All suddenlye, from the night outside, 
Through the door a lassie stumbled, 
O her face was fair, an’ her eyes 
were wilde, 
An’ her words were mixed and 
mumbled.” 


On her arme was a purse of woven 


gold, 
The skins of moles did cape her, 
An’ she hugged to her breast as 
she sank in a swoone 


What looked like a piece of paper. 


They raised her up and they sate 
her down, 
They gave her a good long swallow 
Of bootlegge gin, an’ she oped her 
eyne, 
But her stare was fixed an’ hollow 


“Whence come ye, lass?” one ancient 
quoth, 
“Dost flee from a mad pursuer? 
Is your hame afire? Doth your mith- 
er ail? 
Dost search for an errant wooer?” 


“Nay, I do not flee from any one, 

An’ my hame’s not burning, ither, 
I can't get rid of my wooers at all, 
An’ I'm blessed with a healthy 
mither.” 


A Sad but Seasonal Story 


“Then why did ye sink to the floor 
in a swoone? 
Then why is your strength ex- 
hausted?” 
The olde man peered at the night 
outside 
Through the windows white and 


frosted. 


But she didn’t answer his queries at a" 
Though she talked in a stream 

that was steady, : 

An’ things like this ‘gan to fall from 


her lips: 
“What on earth shall I get for 
Neddie? 
“O my poor, poor feet, they ail me 
sair! 
How much should I spend on 
my cozen? 
Show me something, please, for a 
lad of ten, 
Dost sell these flasks by the 
dozen?” 


She raved along in that aimless way, 
Those olde men couldn't stop her, 
But they knew from the talk and 
the list in her hand 
That the lass was a Christmas 
shopper. 
An’ she passed right out in the 
chair where she sate, 
O her fate was melancholy! 
They buried her there ‘neath the 
juniper tree, 
An’ over her grave grows holly. 
B. L. 
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That's the only chance I ha 


“How dare you kiss the maid while I'm out!” 


“Why, my dear! 
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DECEMBER 7, 1922. 


London Offices, Rolls House, Breams 


Christmas 

finds the world 
still groping after peace 
and good will. They 
are in urgent request, 
but the way to them is 
difficult. The war is 
far from being cleaned 
up; jealousies and 
fears infect the na- 
tions. 

The Christmas remedy for the ills 
of life and politics was never better 
thought of. It is no trouble to get 
an‘ opinion that the world must have 
religion. It is a good deal of 
trouble to find any one with a clear 
view of what it is and how to get it. 

The laity discuss it a great deal. 
The Villager declares that religion 
must be the inextricable part of 
every-day life, must be more than 
“respectability touched with faint 
emotion,’ must beat in our very 
blood. It offers industrialism, na- 
tionalism, and race conflict, as the 
three great problems confronting the 
modern church. 

Dr. Charles Steinmetz, of the Gen- 
eral Electric Company, who has been 
talking about “The Place of Re- 
ligion in Modern Scientific Civiliza- 
tion,” deprecates what he calls the 
increasing antagonism between sci- 
ence and religion that tends to make 
the two seem incompatible. He does 
not think they are incompatible. 
He does not think that science, 
with its limitations, can satisfy 
man. We may get along, he 
thinks, without a God, but not 
without immortality. Science, he 
says, has no evidence either of God 
or immortality, but that does not 
impress Dr. Steinmetz very deeply. 
Knowing, as he thinks he does, that 
the conceptions of science are based 
on our sense perceptions, he wants 
to know whether they are really final 
and all-embracing, or limited to a 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


certain range and not beyond it. 
Science, he says, does not deal with 
the real world, of which we know 
nothing, but with the world as it 
appears to our senses. And then he 
asks if there are no limitations to 
our sense perceptions, which limit 
the validity of the conclusions we de- 
rive from them. 


VIDENTLY he thinks there are 
such limitations. Being well ac- 
quainted with science he is not much 
in awe of it. He will go with it as 
far as it will take him and then go 
farther, if he can, with something 
else. That other thing is religion, to 
which, he says, there can be no sci- 
entific foundation but it must always 
rest on belief. So he finds that sci- 
ence, which rests on the sense per- 
ceptions, and religion, which rests 
on belief, are not necessarily incom- 
patible, but are different and unre- 
lated activities of the human mind. 
Certainly they are not incom- 
patible, but is it true that they 
are unrelated, and that there can 
be no scientific foundation to religion ? 
Is it true that religion does not rest 
at all on the evidence of the senses ? 
It rests on belief, to be sure, but is 
not a good part of that belief a be- 
lief in the evidence of the senses? 
What is the basis of the story of 
the herald angels who brought the 
Christmas news? The testimony of 
the shepherds who saw and heard 
them. What is the tkasis of 
belief in the miracles in the Bible? 
The testimony of witnesses, most of 
it second- or third-hand. How did 
Saul become aware of the vision on 
the way to Damascus? By the evi- 
dence of his eyes and ears. A good 
‘part of the work recorded in the 


Vol. 80. 2092 
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New Testament seems to have been 
done to furnish to the senses 
of human beings evidences of re- 
ligion and its power. Why else the 
miracles? Certain minds believed 
the evidence. Other minds rejected 
it. So it has been ever since: so 
it is now. Science cannot yet ac- 
count for so-called miracles. Very 
good ones are going on all the time. 
The evidence about them is much 
fresher than about the New Testa- 
ment miracles, but the scientists do 
not understand the force that -does 
the work, and not many of them be- 
lieve the work is done. Perhaps it 
is because religion reaches to the 
real world, which,Dr. Steinmetz says, 
science knows nothing about, being 
solely concerned with the apparent 
world. 


UR scientific civilization has im- 

mense efficiency of a certain 
kind, but it cannot safeguard the re- 
lations of human beings. People are 
afraid that with all its wheels turn- 
ing and all its serums working, it 
may still go to smash overnight as a 
consequence of war. 

But science as represented by Dr. 
Steinmetz is doing a lot better than 
it used to do. It is not nearly so 
know-it-all as it was. It has almost 
caught up with Hamlet and his “more 
things in Heaven and Earth, Hora- 
tio, than are dreamed of in your 
philosophy.” Respecting even what 
it does not understand, it helps cheer- 
fully in the general quest after truth, 
and may help in due time in enlisting 
the testimony of the senses to the 
truth that is in religion, and that is 
the background and support of 
Christmas and its message of Peace 
and Goodwill. E. S. M. 
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*Ask Messrs. Daugherty, Lasker, 


“I am monarch of all I survey, 
My right* there is none to dispute.” 


Wayne B. Wheeler, or any foreign country. 
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“ EAVER!” 

The rich, high baritone 
voice of Etaoin Shrdlu, the Beauti- 
ful Boy Briton, rang through the still 
air. His tapering forefinger pointed 
at. the venerable beard of 
Wauf, the greatest Druid 


Why Did He Druid? 
A Mistletotally Different Kind of Christmas Story 


“That woman,” said Shrdlu, “gets 
on my nerves. I wish she would let 
me alone.” 

He might get funny with her fath- 
er but he was ever true to Cwympf. 


“All her notes are as bad,” agreed 
Shrdlu. “She is not sure of c-a-t, 
cat.” 

“That gives me an idea,” said 
Cwympf in a thoughtful voice. 

She was a clever minx. 


of them all. It was a 
terrible moment. 

“Seize that man!” 
cried Wauf in an awful 
voice. (He had a bad 
cold.) 

Thirty minutes later 
Etaoin Shrdlu was 
chained to a stump in 
the Sacred Oak Wood 
and left. Bitterly he re- 
considered the whim 
which had brought on 
the wrath of the head 
Druid. 

He was, he reflected, 
decidedly out of luck. 


II 
“Oh Etaoin!” Slim 
and lovely against the 
sinister background of 
the mystic oaks, stood 
little Cwympf, daughter 


Ballade of Ye Loute and Ye Mushye Knyghte 


of Wauf, the head Druid. A loute sate onne a walle 


She loved Shrdlu with 
all her maiden heart. 

“Oh Etaoin,” she said, 
“whatever made you get 
fresh with Father? To- 


A horsemanne rode beneathe; 


He mockethe ye magpye’s cherry calle 
By y-whustlinge throe hys teethe. 


Ye sounde smote sweete ye horsemanne’s eare, 


IV 

It was the day of 
Shrdlu’s punishment. In 
the great amphitheatre of 
the Druids, all was con- 
fusion. 

Instructed by Cwympi, 
Shrdlu had demanded an 
obscure right—the right 
to call his own enchant- 
ment. Bravely, he had 
demanded the spell of 
the Seven Owls and the 
Bloody Moon. 

It was the most terrible 
one known to Druidry, 
the least used and the 
most difficult to perform. 

Glooba, savagely aware 
of these facts and -sus- 
pecting trickery, had 
done her best. 

But her best was not 
good enough. Nothing 
had happened. 

As the disappointed 
crowd surged angrily 
about, Etaoin and 
Cwympf seized a handful 
of sacred mistletoe for 


morrow there will be a And didde hys hearte enthralle 
great assemblage. You With thoughts of home and childrene deare, 
shall be enchanted.” And caused ye-teare to falle. Vv 


“It sounds pleasant,” In an open boat, head 
admitted Shrdlu. ed north-northeast, sat 
“Don’t misunderstand Shrdlu with Cwympf, his 
me. I mean Father has sweetheart. 
ordered you to be turned “Thanks to your clev- 
into something horrible. erness, my darling,” he 
At present your fate said, “we are safe. But 


protection and escaped. 


“Thy simple songe, oh simple pye, 
Doth touch my soule,” he cryde; 
“It is no pye—pardie, ‘tis I!” 
Ye loute declayrd with pryde. 


Thusse rude awakkened fromme hys trance, 
Ye knighte with angrye shoute, 


hangs between a_fish- 
faced basilisk and a rank 
acre of pokeweed. Oh! 
Oh! Oh!” 


Didde brak his lance upon ye pants 
Of yt ille-mannyrd loute. 


oh, when I called for 
Glooba to perform the 
spell of the Seven Owls 
and the Bloody Moon, 


Etaoin Shrdlukissed her 
tenderly. He, too, loved. 


III 

At that moment, an arrow came 
whistling through the air and fell 
at the feet of the two lovers. 

Attached to the arrow was a note 
from Glooba, the Vampire Druid- 
ess. She also loved Etaoin Shrdlu, 
the Beautiful Boy Briton. 


Together they opened and read 
the note. 

“Bewtifull Boy,” it said, “the caste- 
ing of the enchantement has fallen to 
me. Now thou wilt be all mine own. 
I love thee deaply, pashunately. . . 
Evver thy GLoosa..” 

“What frightful orthography,” 
said Cwympf, simply. 


were you not afraid for 
the outcome ?” 

“I knew she would not succeed,” 
said Cwympf, simply. 

“How did you know ?” asked Etaoin 

“It was obvious from her letter,” 
said Cwympf, blushing slightly, “that 
Glooba is a terribly bad speller.” 

Tenderly the lovers embraced 
Life—for Etaoin and Cwympf—was 
just beginning. H.W. H. 
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Fate of the reformer who was opposed to the ancient custom of the Wassail Bowl. 
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“She scorns camp fare —I take it Flo’s 
Accustomed to Delmonico’s— 


“Some class, that dog: You'll sure enjoy 


Good sport, with Flo along, my boy.” 


“What's that? Flo’s off her feed? That’s queer. 


“You'd think she’d never even heard . 
Did you neglect to ‘dress,’ old dear?” 


Of such a creature as a bird.” 


And now, if Kodaks can be trusted, 
All records (and game laws) she’s busted. 


Dinner was de rigueur that night, 
So Flo regained her appetite— 


The High-life Dog 


sure | 
Noel, 
know 
4-6 a 
Life] 


Fo 
& Ta 
line o 
ters 
only 
you h 
fit th 
by tl 
alone. 


G 


Dear 
it 


the Ic 


you k 
foud 
ious t 
how 
spler 
thou 


A Prospectus 


From Messrs. Noel, Noel & Tannenbaum Christmas Counsellors 


S your mind at rest on 
Christmas Day so that 
you can grasp the signifi- 
cance of the phrase, 
Peace on Earth, Good 
Will toward Men, or are 
you so perturbed by the 
consciousness of presents 
not sent or presents not 
acknowledged or even 
presents not returned in 
kind, that a Christmas greeting 
card gives you as much pleasure as 
though it contained the inscription: 
May ALL THE JOYS OF INCOME TAX 
RETURN DAY BE YOURS. 


In the second case, you probably 


need the advice of a Christmas. 


| Counsellor and we take great plea- 
| sure in recommending to you Messrs. 
Noel, Noel & Tannenbaum, the well- 
known Christmas Counsellors, 4432- 
4-6 and 8 Northeast by East Mutual 
Life Insurance Building, New York. 

* * * 


For example, Messrs. Noel, Noel 
& Tannenbaum have brought out a 
line of standardized, adjustable let- 
ters of acknowledgment of which 
only one sample ought to convince 
you how large a measure of bene- 
fit they confer upon their clients 
by this branch ‘of their service 
alone. It reads as follows: 


“Sans Souci,” 
Gasmont Park, New Rochelle, 
December 25th, 1922. 
Dear Jason: 
it was so kind of you to send us 
Rolls-Royce. How did 
nutpicks. 
you know that Elsie and I were so 
foud of = ? We are anx- 
nuts 
ious to see you and let you know 
how much we appreciate your 


splendid WI 
gift. do you 


the lovely 


and Aunt Selina expect to 
come out to Gasmont Park? 
go out to California? 
Your affectionate nephew, 
James Howe MucuMore. 


It was Messrs. Noel, Noel & Tan- 
nenbaum who invented an all-the- 
year-round notice card for use on 
store doors in New York City, read- 
ing as follows: 

THIS STORE WILL BE CLOSED ON 


CHRISTMAS 
YOM KIPPUR 


Messrs. Noel, Noel & Tannen- 
baum have added an intelligence de- 
partment, fully bonded, to their oth- 
er interesting Christmas service, in 
which a skilled corps of detectives 
is employed. Upon payment of a 
relatively small fee a client of this 
reliable firm is furnished with a 
full report of just exactly what price 
the friends and acquaintances of the 


“Subject turned white and staggered 
slightly.” 


client have paid for their Christmas 
presents destined for him during 
the current Yuletide season. The 
data is furnished to the client suf- 
ficiently in advance of Christmas to 
enable the purchase of a return gift 
of equal or less value. Thus you 
are saved buying a Capo di Monte 
vase priced at eight dollars for a 
friend who contemplates giving you 
a bottle of No. 87,223 Eau de 
Cologne marked down to $1.50 at 
all chain drug stores. You no long- 
er shoot in the dark as to what you 
ought to pay for a present to a 
rich relation who is subject to sud- 
den fits of economy. It is all set- 
tled fifteen days in advance ot 
Christmas by a report as follows: 

Operative D439 arrived subject's 
residence 2-45. Subject came out 
and walked 32 blocks to store of 
Messrs. Gasket & Gasket. Operative 
followed him inside and looked at 
neckties while subject asked price 
of amethyst cuff buttons. Upon be- 
ing told $35 subject turned white 
and staggered slightly. Operative 
made acquaintance with him by of- 
fering him pocket flask and spent 
rest of afternoon with subject They 
visited in turn a number of depart- 
ment stores and jewelry stores 
where subject priced various cuff 
links and cuff buttons. Subject 
finally bought pair of cuff links at 
store, the name of which operative 
was unable to see on any sign but 
windows posted with signs reading : 
Lease Expires, Everything Sold 
Regardless of Cost. Subject paid 
$0.78 (seventy-eight cents) for 
same and ordered same delivered to 
client at client’s address marked 
Not to Be Opened Till Christmas. 


* * * 


The following are two testi- 
monials selected at random from 
the many that have been sent to 
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them quite unsolicited by grateful 
clients : 
Railroad View Apartments, 
Riverside Drive, New York, 
December 26th, 1921. 


Messrs. Noel, Noel & Tannenbaum, 
New York. 


GENTLEMEN : 
. My husband and I cannot thank 
you sufficiently for your valuable 
services this Christmas. We had 
ordered for my aunt, Mrs. Sutphen 
Van Blaa, of Riverdale-on-the-Hud- 
_son, a $785 case of sterling flat table 
silver from the Maiden Lane Branch 
of the Widewideworld Silver Com- 
pany, with twenty-four of every- 
thing in it, even oyster forks, when 
your report containing the news 
about the imitation Ming temple jar 
arrived. My husband estimates that 
by purchasing instead a copy of 
Little Essays on Love and Duty, by 
Havelock Ellis, he saved $783 on 
this transaction alone. It seemed a 
very suitable gift for an old lady 
of 73, judging by the title. 
Gratefully yours, 
SELINA SCHUYLER BACIGALUPO. 


M. G. 
Q. 
Tr | ( 
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The Post Graduate Club, 
Fifth Avenue, New York, 
December 26th, 1922. 
Messrs. Noel, Noel & Tannenbaum, 
New York. 


GENTLEMEN : 


I received your report containing 
the information as to where my 
grandson purchased the case of 
Scotch which was delivered to me 
by motor truck early yesterday morn- 
ing, and I think that I do not 
exaggerate when I say that in all 
probability I owe my life to your 
excellent Christmas intelligence ser- 
vice. Kindly mail a copy of your 
report, typewritten on more substan- 
tial paper, to my attorneys, Messrs. 
Randall, Phillips, Edson, Storm & 
Jennings, 2 Wall Street, and request 
them to file the same with my new 
last will and testament which I exe- 
cuted this afternoon. 

Thanking you for your efficient ser- 
vice, 


Truly yours, 
CorneELius M. FLInt. 


A Christmas Windfall 


Gifts 
WILL bring you amethysts, web. 
bed in silver lace, 
Stained with purple from the hills 
of some far place; 
Sapphires that have raped the sky 
of its fairest blue, 
Topazes of filtered gold, I'll bring 
to you. 


Emeralds of softest green, stolen 
from the Spring, 

Rubies where the crimson sun's a 
a living thing, 

Ivory as white as death, I will search 
it out; 

Opals, too, as saddening as lovers’ 
doubt. 


Onyxes that mirror night in an end- 
less pool, 

Coral with the pink of dawn, Heav- 
en-sent and cool, 

Myrrh and incense I will bring— 
Earth’s whole treasure spent— 

Just so soon as I have paid my next 
month’s rent. 


“Mother, I sold all me papers an’ every one o’ me customers told me to keep de change.” 


J. K..M. 
—, 
4 
i 
4 
OZ 
Ge 
Vp 
! 
2; 


\ 
N =~, 


Director of $200,000-a-Year Child Star: Now, lissen, Jimmy. Ya gotta use your imagination. 
It’s th’ night b’fore Christmas—see? An you're a poor kid who never got a present in your life 
—see? Look at that toy auto as though ya really wanted it. Put some punch in it. CAMERA! 
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Inventory 


HIS being neither the middle nor the end of a the- 

atrical season, and there being no reason at all for 
summarizing the plays that have already been presented, 
why not let’s do it? Why not let’s light the old jimmy- 
pipe and sit in front of the badly smoking logs and just 
take time to review the dramatic season which began, 
‘way back in August when Daddy was a boy, with the 
murder of Montgomery Stockbridge in “Whispering 
Wires”? Then it will be out of the way when the end 
of the season comes and the other critics are fussing 
around with their lists of “the ten best off-stage noises 
of the year,” and we can all get off for Kamp Kum-a- 
part a week ahead of time. 


aft 


F the sixty-six odd plays that have been produced so 

far this season, seventeen never even got their eyes 
wide enough open to see what a beautiful world it was 
that God had brought them into. In the case of several 
of them, there wasn’t time to determine whether they 
were boys or girls. It was “Off to the tannery, lads!” 
and away they went. 

There have been about fifteen of what we in the the- 
atrical world call “hits.” A “hit” at a theatre gives the 
man in the box-office the right to have you arrested when 
you ask him to sell you a couple of seats at the adver- 
tised price. He may let you off easy and just have the 
doorman throw you out for your effrontery, but don't 
count on it. 


Of these hits, two have been murder mysteries, three 
simple comedies of the “wholesome” type, two tragedies, 
two light comedies and four musical shows. These, as 
you will see, do not add up to fifteen, but there is no 
sense in going back over them to see what is the matter. 
It’s all in fun, anyway, and probably anyone taking the 
trouble to examine any of the other figures given by this 
department would find most of them wrong, too. In a 
thing like this, our motto is, “All work and no play makes 
Jack a dull boy.” 
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NE discouraging thing about this analysis is disclosed 
by the announcement that there have been eight 


dramas dealing with marital unhappiness, none of which 
has been a real success. Now what does this mean ’ 


HIS is just the season of the year to note also that 

the modern Christian church has been getting a 
series of rather ugly cracks in the drama lately. At the 
present rate, the entrance of a clergyman on the stage 
will be a signal for mothers in the audience to hustle 
little Emily out of the theatre before things begin get- 
ting sordid. This tendency, together with a noticeable 
increase in disrespect among playwrights for the glory 
of war, the efficiency. of our present industrial system, 
and the infallibility of the marriage service, makes one 
stop and think. Which, of course, is a bad thing in itsel/. 
It is this constant stopping and thinking on the part of 
people that holds us up like this. 


ND now just a few words in review of the season's 

audiences so far. We are happy to say that our cam- 
paign against the coughers, started two years ago, has 
begun to show results. Either people are wearing heav- 
ier underwear and catching fewer colds, or they are <e- 
ciding that when they have a cough they might better stay 
at home with a good book. Whatever the reason, it is now 
almost possible to hear every line of most plays without 
having to ask the actor to repeat it please. 

The gigglers are still pretty bad. Their latest delight 
is “Rain,” in which they consider the clergyman’s down- 
fall exquisitely funny. We had thought that a little ruse 
of ours last summer had cleared the ground of most of 
these indiscriminate laughers. We went to the trouble 
of finding out the names and addresses of all the people 
who laughed at the wrong places, and sent them each a 
package of marshmallows stuffed with a quaint East 
Indian poison. A little card was in each box, reading: 
“Dear Friend. Eat these and get a good laugh.” Hun- 
dreds and hundreds of our list died. (You may have 
noticed it in the papers during the week of July 9th.) 
But evidently not enough, so we are thinking up some- 
thing new to send out this Christmas and hope to start 
out the coming year with an entirely new line of audi- 
ences. And a merry old Xmas to all! 


R. C. B. 
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The Week Before Christmas 


“TIS the week before Christmas and every night, They try to solve puzzles and each one enjoys 
As soon as the children are snuggled up tight The magical thrill of mechanical toys. 
And have sleepily murmured their wishes and prayers, Even Mother must play with a doll that can talk 


Such fun as goes on in the parlor downstairs! And (if you assist it) is able to walk. 

For Father, Big Brother and Grandfather too It’s really no matter if paint may be scratched, 
Start in with great vigor their youth to renew. Or a cog-wheel, a nut or a bolt gets detached; 
New games are unwrapped and directions are read The grown-ups are having great fun—all is well; 
And they play till it’s long past their hour for bed. The children don’t know it and Santa won't tell. 


G.K.D. 


Mrs. X (as very fat lady passes): What would you do, 
sweetie, if I were to get as fat as that? 
Mr. X.: Oh, I should write once in a while. 
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"JUNIOR WiLL JUST GO CRAZY ABOUT TRIS 
An International Episode 


HERE’S more electricity, they say, in the American 


atmosphere than in Great Britain. For all that, my 
first shock in England last summer was electric,—as it 
must have been for many another American. None of 
the many electrical appliances with which my trunks 
were heavy: would work over there. At home all we 
have to do is to pull out a bulb, insert the plug of our 
warming-pan or flat-iron or tea-kettle or whatever it may 
be,—and there we are. It was really a shock to find it 
otherwise. 

But, worst of all, I am straight-haired. And into no 
socket of British make would my curling-tongs fit. On 
the boat, I could do nothing. At our London hotel, the 
electrician could do nothing. And in such a climate, a 
“permanent” wave becomes little more than transient. 

A thought struck me. When in Rome .. . 

“You might try Mr. Odes,” suggested the electrician, 
in answer to my question. 

“Mr. Odes?”—I paused, interrogatively. English 
proper names are not to be treated lightly by untrained 
tongues. 

“Odes,” repeated the electrician:—‘“Haitch, Ho, Hay. 
D—’Oads St. Vitus Court. ’E does repair 
work.” 

To St. Vitus Court I took my tongs. Mr. ’Oads was 
only too ’appy to replace my plug with one of British make 
warranted to fit the British socket. 

“You'll ’ave to be careful about your voltage, Miss,” 
he cautioned when I called next day. “Your plug’s all 
right, now,—but your tongs can be used only with 100. 
I don’t know the voltage of your hotel,—but none of ’em’s 
the same ’ardly. The Splendide, now,—it’s 200; we wired 
it ourselves. And The Billingsgate’s 250. But Perridge’s 
is only 100. You should use your tongs at Perridge’s 
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but not at the other two. Best find out the voltage of your 
hotel, Miss, before you attempt to curl your air.” 

Now, I knew very little about voltage, but I at once 
saw that here was an opportunity to indulge in my na- 
tional propensity to reform something,—whether you 
know anything about it or not. Especially when Mr. 
’Oads, warming to his subject, told me that not only hotels 
but private houses in England have different voltages, 
Only by chance were any two of them alike, apparently. 
Why, when a girl armed with curling-tongs went a-visit- 
ing in England, her first and safest question was not, 
“How d’ye do?” but, “What’s your voltage?” 

What nobler enterprise than the internationalization 
of electric-light standards! Not alone the straight-haired 
sisterhood but all travellers whose trunks were heavy 
with electrical appliances, would thank me. Such a 
standardization would do much to promote international 
amity. 

Before undertaking my reform, I thought it best to 
ask advice,—and from the highest. We Americans, as 


| 


“WAS HIM TRE SWEETES’ SANNY CLAUS ’S EVER WAS? 


is well known, have great respect for authority. It is, 
too, no slight thing to meddle with the voltage of an 
entire nation—the British nation, at that,—and all be- 
cause one wants to curl one’s hair. Some of the replies to 
my inquiries were so illuminating that I’m sharing them 
with Lire. Perhaps others may be interested in them, 
too. I have omitted from the first letter many dis- 
envowelled words embellishing the original. 


Dear MapaM :— 

Let us face the facts. Would a policy of all-plugs-to- 
fit-all-sockets, and a common electric-light voltage for 
both sides of the Atlantic, promote international good- 
feeling? Or, would it merely make hair-curling easy for 
you,—and others? Could such standardization be accom- 
plished? You say, it would strengthen the Anglo-Saxon 
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alliance. But there are facts to be faced. Would English 
electricity, whatever the voltage, condescend to go along 
American-made wires? Welsh might. A hundred or 
more conferences upon the subject would lead to—more 
conferences, perhaps. It is a vital subject,—only less 
yital than that other great fundamental fact of civiliza- 
tion with which Parliament has of late been so deeply 
concerned,—fabric gloves. 

I have referred your letter to the Lord Chancellor. You 
will undoubtedly hear from him at the earliest possible 
date. 

I am, 

Yours very respectfully, 
D—v—p Li—yp G—re—. 


My peEaR MapAM:— 
Never in all my long and (I think I may say) my 
important political career, have I been confronted with a 
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more amazing,—a more momentous problem than that 
presented to me in your very gracious letter of Aug. 32. 
It is, as you so justly aver, a subject second in im- 
portance only to the rate of exchange and as a means 
of promoting international good-feeling,—the Union of 
the English-speaking race for which all of us, British 
and Americans alike, so earnestly long,—it cannot be 
overestimated. You are right,—and upon every point. 
May your noble efforts succeed beyond the measure of 
our present vision, and may both our nations, soon or 
late, be bound more closely together by the indissoluble 
bonds of a—of a—whatever it was your letter said 
would bind them. 

I have referred your communication to the Foreign 
Office, from which you will undoubtedly receive a 
prompt and appreciative reply. 

Accept, my dear madam, my very cordial assurances 
of my faith in your most apposite undertaking, and let 
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me again express my earnest thanks for your kind letter. 
I am, etc., 
Yours faithfully, 
W—nst—n CuH—RCH—LL. 
MapbaM :— 

What’s the matter with askin’ some o’ the other 
bounders ‘bout this ‘ere? The ‘Ome Hoffice is what ye’re 
lookin’ fur, 

Y’rs, 
J—cx J—n—s, M. P. (Lasour). 


Dear MapaM :— 

With great interest, as you may well imagine, did I 
peruse your courteous letter of the 32nd August. True, I 
am not in position to meet your intelligent suggestion 
with the grace and gratitude that it deserves. But that 
it will assuredly find due honor at the hands of some one 
more fortunate than myself, there can be no doubt. 

An internationalized electricity would be a great asset 
for the British Empire,—provided it were all British. 
And unlike most schemes for internationalization, yours 
has not one hint of Bolshevism in it. I cannot imagine 
Messrs. Lenin and Trotsky taking the slightest interest 
in the question of how to curl the hair. 

I have communicated with the Privy Council as to the 
general trend and significance of what you are good 
enough to commend to our national consideration, and 
whatever can be done in your behalf, I am assured, will 
be done. Should complications of any kind arise, you 
will not fail, I trust, to call upon me again. 

With every wish for your success, believe me to be, 
my dear Madam, 


Very truly yours, 


(Continued on page 73) 
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Pop’s Christmas Tree 


“What! Buy a Christmas tree?” cried Pop. 
“Not while this strong right arm can chop. 
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“Ah, that’s the stuff! “Now watch your popper.” 
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| “Say, Pop, here comes “A real wood-chopper!” 
MBB | | — 


VERYONE has been embar- 
rassed at one time or another by 
the sudden arrival of unexpected 
Christmas cards. They emanate from 
the strangest sources, and always put 
in an appearance on December 24th— 
too late to allow time for a hurried 
answer. They thus add immeasur- 
ably to the general jollity of this 
festive occasion, for those upon whom 
they are inflicted are bound to enter 
the Yuletide season overwhelmed 
with that guilty feeling. 

To be sure, the recipients of such 
un-wanted messages can always re- 
taliate with New Year's cards; but 
this, after all, is a feeble response, 
like a perfunctory afterthought. It 
doesn’t serve to conceal the self-evi- 
dent fact that someone has blundered. 
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The Season’s Greetings 


This year, we feel it our duty 
to warn all our readers that they 
should do their Christmas mailing 


early. First of all, you must de- 
cide which of your friends you will 
favor with seasonal greetings. 
Make out a list of all the people 
that you have ever known in the 
world—or that any member of your 
family has ever known—and then 
work backwards along that list. It 
is always the friends whom you 
would naturally think of last that 
are most likely to send you Christ- 
mas cards. 
Having performed this obligation, 
the next thing is to get your cards 
—and play them right. This is a 


mere routine performance. All mes- 
sages of this nature are fundamen- 


tally the same in spirit, and it 4s 
unwise to attempt originality. 

A particularly appropriate one js 
entitled, “A Yuletide Thought.” [It 
reads as follows: 

To you, old pal, 

Go all good wishes, 

From the bottom of my heart— 

For a Merry Christmas. 

And another, 


Sweet, tender thoughts 
Of you I’m keeping— 
So please accept 

This Yuletide greeting. 


These little lines may appear sim- 
ple and unostentatious at first glance, 
but that shouldn’t disturb you over- 
much. After all, it’s the thought 
that counts. R. E. S. 


“Please, Mister, we got a new sled for Chris’mas. Would ye mind prayin’ for snow?” 
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“They Shall Not Pass” 
Two is a crowd 
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The Skeptics 
“Mother, he'll never fit.” 
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THE FIRST GRINDSTONE 


UT into the desert fared Lummox, the grouch, 


In search of his enemy, Haid, 
Intent upon pinking the skin of the slouch 
By means of his good lethal blade. 


The sand swirled in eddies, like elfins at play, 
About the gnarled legs of the steed 

And burnished the gilt on the chariot gay, 
Of which it stood sadly in need. 


Then Lummox demanded of Ran Cid, his aid, 
And his voice split the silence of space: 

“Ho, varlet, didst sharpen the edge of my blade 
Before the advance from our base?” 


“No, sire”, Ran replied and he shook like a leaf, 
“ There wasn't a whetstone in stock.” 


“Thou negligent mut and son of a thief, 
I'm minded to lop off thy block!” 


But staying his hand by the force of his will, 
He leaped from the tail of the cart 

And lit on the sand with an acrobat’s skill 
And a manner decidedly smart. 


Then clapping his sword to the rim of a wheel 
He ground the dull edge of the blade 

Until it was sharp to the touch and the feel 
And perfectly fit for the raid. 


All honor to Lummox, the peer of them all, 
For he the first grindstone achieved! 

Necessity whistled and he heard the call 
And all the dull world was relieved. 


Dp not despair if at first you 
meet with failure. Remember 
that there is no royal road to litera- 
ture. Here are some facts that will 
serve to hearten you in your work: 

Bernard Shaw had to wait six 
weeks before he made his first thou- 
sand pounds. 

Before Rudyard Kipling bought 
his first steam yacht, he was paid 


Helpful Hints to Growing 
Authors 


only eighty cents a word for his 
stories. 

“It took me two whole years,” 
said Frank A. Munsey, “before I 
could save up enough money to buy 
a paper that would print my stuff.” 

“I had to wait for nearly four 
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weeks,” said Booth Tarkington, “be- 
fore the first ten thousand dollars 
for one of my short stories was sent 
to me. Fortunately we were well 


_ supplied with canned vegetables.” 


Mary Roberts Rinehart at first re- 
fused to speak of her early struggles, 
while the tears coursed down her 
cheeks. All that she could murmur 
was: “It’s the first fifty thousand 
that’s the hardest.” T. L. M. 


In Amity Township Life-long Enemies Speak on Christmas Day 
“A Merry Christmas to ye—Deacon White!” 


“And the same to you, Mister Jones!” 


Grandfather’s Clock and the Radio 


UH!” said the Grandfather’s 

Clock, “I'll tell you how it 
was. In the first place, let me explain 
that I’ve stood in this room, year in 
and year out, sticking faithfully to 
my ticking, except when they for- 
got to wind me, and getting never 
so much as a word of appreciation 
from any of them. And I an heir- 
loom, too. 

“Well, you can comprehend from 
this, I judge, that I was surprised, 
to put it mildly, when I overheard 
my owner—he’s the great-great- 
grandson of my original owner— 
say to a visitor one evening: ‘Don’t 
go yet; stay around and hear eleven 
o'clock strike.’ 

“Fair enough, I thought. I’m one 
hundred and thirty-five years old, and 
it was high time somebody took a 
little notice of me. Better late than 
never, I figured. I am proud to say 
that mine is a particularly clear and 
bell-like chime. And when I strike 
an hour,—well, I don’t wish to boast, 
but people have said that they could 
hear me out in the middle of the 
next street. 

“Still, an inwited guest—invited 


especially to hear me strike—was an 
unusual honor, even for an heirloom. 

“*No more than is my due,’ I re- 
flected. But why eleven o'clock? 
Why not midnight, and an added 
stroke? Still, I was not disposed to 
be critical. The precise hour mat- 
tered not. 

“They say there is no fool like an 
old fool, and I am one hundred and 
thirty-five years old. I should have 
been prepared for it, I suppose. 

“I was ticking along in my best 
style, resolving to strike eleven so 
that they’d be proud of me, when 
at just about five minutes before the 
hour, my owner and that precious 
guest of his turned their backs 
squarely on me and sat down at a 
table before a little black box with 
some wires attached to it. 

“ “Manners are not what they were 
when I was young,’ I ruminated. 
‘However—’ 

“My owner favored me with not 
the slightest attention, remarking, as 
he fastened some round discs to his 
ears and a similar pair to his guest’s: 

“We'll get it official, straight from 
Washington. They give it to us 


every night. Listen sharp, now. 

“And then there was silence, bro- 
ken only by my ticking. Then came 
the hour. 

“Well,” I said to myself, ‘they're 
not listening, either of them, but he 
asked that fellow to stick around and 
hear eleven o'clock strike, so here 
goes, the best I know how.’ 

“I struck; and I flatter myself that 
in all my one hundred and thirty-five 
years, I never did it better. Clear, 
beautifully timed, with full, complete 
tones. 

“And what do you suppose hap- 
pened? It was, and is, incredible. 
I can’t understand it yet. My owner 
jumped out of his chair, yanked those 
little discs from his ears, and cried: 

“‘T might have known it! We 
could have heard it if it hadn't been 
for that old fire-bell of a grand- 
father’s clock, striking eleven. Why 
didn’t I think to stop it!’ 

“Can you, as they say these days, 
beat it? : 

“I shall positively never strike 


again. 
“And very likely I shall quit going 
altogether !” A. H. F. 
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Getting Ready for the Christmas Reunion 
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ANTA CLAUS felt 
‘excessively warm. 
He loosened the col- 
lar of his red coat, 
which trimmed 


altogether and laid it under the seat. 
It stifled him. As he gazed down at 
the town which flattened itself below 
him, and looked at the jumbled mass 
of red, green, mauve and apricot col- 
ored roofs, he sighed. It did not ap- 
pear to radiate the requisite Yule-tide 
spirit. There were too many pal- 
mettos, arranged in trim rows along 
the asphalt boulevards. 


Of course, there was something 
decidedly Christmassy in the name 
of the place—Hollywood. It con- 
jured up a picture of a little old 
village in Yorkshire, or Somerset, 
or Hants, with genial squires driv- 
ing about in tinkling sleighs, and 
shouting “Halloo!” in sheer exuber- 
ance, with waits doing their best to 
keep everybody awake while chant- 
ing, “God Rest Ye, Merrie Gentle- 
men,” with rosy-cheeked wenches 
coyly dodging the sprigs of mistletoe 
held high by lovelorn swains—and, 
above all, with copious quantities of 
gleaming, glistening snow. 


There was no snow in Hollywood. 
The Chamber of Commerce could 
vouch for that. There was plenty of 
it within view, to be sure, on the 
peaks of Mount Wilson and Old 
Baldy, but these were merely part of 
the painted landscape on the canvas 
backdrop. 


ONSEQUENTLY, Santa Claus 
was disturbed. Being woefully 
old-fashioned and Mid-Victorian in 
his conception of Christmas, he re- 
sented the absence of all those out- 
ward symbols with which tradition 
has adorned the season of peace on 
earth, good will toward men. 
As he looked down, with troubled 
eyes, his attention was suddenly at- 
tracted by an insignificant object 


Christmas in Hollywood 


which reposed on the lawn in front 
of a large and costly villa. It was 
a Kiddie Kar. 

Santa Claus beamed, and heaved 
a thunderous sigh of relief. 

“There is a child in there,” he 
murmured, “and wherever children 
are—there is the true spirit oi 
Christmas.” 

So he whipped up his reindeer and 
swooped down to earth, alighting on 
the roof of the villa. 


AVING completed his descent 
through the chimney, he emerged 

into a huge room, the floor of 
which was littered with toys of an 
elaborately mechanical nature. In 
the center of the palatial apartment 
was a four-posted bed, and in the 
center of this bed lay a little boy, 
whose blond hair fell in tangled dis- 
order about his round, cherubic face. 
Santa Claus smiled at the som- 
nolent figure and then started to 
examine the toys, to ascertain what 
(if anything) the child lacked. There 
were electric trains, with a complete 
working model of the Grand Central 
Station ; there were fire departments ; 
there were toy Police dogs which 


could actually growl at a given sig- 


nal; there was a motion picture 
camera. .. . 

Suddenly the little boy started up. 

“Who are you?” he asked. 

Santa Claus looked at him, slyly. 

“Never you mind, my little man. 
You go right back to sleep.” 

The child, peered curiously at the 
strange intruder. 

“Are you an interviewer?” 

Santa Claus blinked. 

“Because if you’re an interviewer,” 
the child continued, “why are you all 
dressed up like an extra doing 
Alaska stuff.?” 


The kindly old Saint did not know 
what to say to all this. 

“My father doesn’t allow me to 
receive interviewers,” the little boy 


said, “except when he’s around to 
tell em what to say.” 


“Don’t you know who | am?” 
Santa Claus asked. 

“Frankly, no!” 

“I’m Santa Claus.” 

The announcement didn’t seem to 
register. 

“I guess I’ve seen your name 
somewhere,” said the odd infant, 
dubiously. “Probably in the Silver- 
sheet, or Screendom, or one of the 
other fan papers.” 

Santa Claus scratched his head. 

“Haven’t you ever heard of 
Christmas?” he inquired, and there 
was a note of bewilderment in his 
voice. 


“Oh, sure!” the boy vouchsafed. 
“We have to close the studio on 
Christmas, just when we're working 
hardest on the cabaret sequence.” 

Santa Claus picked up his bulging 
bag of toys. 

“Perhaps I'd better be getting 
along,’ he mumbled. 


“Well,” remarked the child, yawn- 
ing, “I don’t know what magazine 
you're with, but you might as well 
tell your readers that they are al- 
ways nearest my heart; that | am 
still unspoiled by the extraordinary 
success that the great public has 
accorded me; that I like to be sur- 
rounded by my books; that I intend 
to devote my career to perpetuating 
all the world-famous classics of lit- 
erature on the screen; and that my 
next production will be a picturiza- 
tion of a story written especially for 
me by Harold Bell Wright. Good 
night.” 


ANTA CLAUS aarrived at his 
home at the North Pole. Little 
gnomes came running out and 
led his reindeer to the stables, while 
the old Saint trudged wearily into 
the house. 
“Well,” said Mrs. Claus, “how’s 
tricks ?” 
Santa sank down into his rickety 
old armchair: 
“Christmas ain’t what it used to 
be,” he sighed, and went to sleep. 
Robert E. Sherwood. 
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For each name on your list there’s 


just the right package of Whine? 


THE SAMPLER: Judging frem its enormous popularity, 
the Sampler is the most famous as well as the most beautiful 


gift package of sweets in America. The box has the quaint, 
unusual appearance so desirable in a gift. The chocolates 
and confections, culled from ten other leading Whitman’s 
packages, are “candy just as good as cap be made”'—candy 
famous since 1842. 


SALMAGUNDI CHOCOLATES: In their art box 8f ex- 
quisitely lacquered metal, these sweets have won a high place 
among critical candy Jovers. The name means—“A medley 
of good things” and you will agree that it is a happy title. 


PLEASURE ISLAND CHOCOLATES: Here is a gaily 
colored sea-chest with scenes from Stevenson’s “Treasure 
Island” to charm the eye. Inside are precious bags of “bul- 
lion” and “pieces” in gold and silver. Whitman’s delicious 
chocolates in a most picturesque and romantic setting. 


A FUSSY PACKAGE FOR FASTIDIOUS FOLKS: A 
luxury in chocolates. The box is in dark rich green proclaim- 
ing the distinction of its contents. Selected chocolates with 
nut, and nut combination centers. 


LIBRARY PACKAGE: Still another striking conception 
which is “exactly right” to give to your friends who like to 
enjoy their candy as they read. The Library Package is made 
to resemble a leather-bound book in hand-buffed green and 


gold. 


SUPER EXTRA CHOCOLATES (or Confections) as far 
back as 1842 were the standard of Whitman excellence. 
You'll want to write “Super Extra” opposite several names 
on your list. 


Hand painted round boxes and fancy bags, boxes and cases in 
great variety. See them at the Whitman Agency which serves you. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia, U. S. A- 
Also makers of Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate, Cocoa and Marshmallow Whip 
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So It Goes 
I never wore a dinner-coat, 
Or anything that looked half-formal, 
But every other soul I’d note 
Was dressed in tweeds or serges nor- 
mal; 
I never went to an affair 
In stripéd tie and suit of gray, 
But every person who was there 
Fooled me, and dressed the other 
way.—Columbia Jester. 


To Be Demonstrated 
“Now that you two are one,” began 
the vicar. 
“Which one?” asked the demure 
bride. 
“Ah,” said the vicar, who was a mar- 
ried man. “You must find that out for 


INTERVIEWER: And what made you 


a ; Mistress: I want you to continue to 
yourselves.”——London Daily News. look after the catering, Mary, and I 


shall give you an extra seven shil- 
ling a month, so that it will pay you 
to be honest. 


take up weight-lifting as a profession? Mary: Before I agree, Mum, I must 
it works out. 
a weakness for that sort of thing. —Reproduced from Punch (London) 
—Windsor Magazine (London). by arrangement with the proprietors. 


The Philanderer 


In front of a Broadway restaurant 
yesterday we saw a small, ragged 
urchin watching a girl in the wip. 
dow baking batter-cakes. We thought 
we detected an air of wistfulness 
about the lad and our heart was 
touched. 

“Hungry, kid?” we asked. 

“Naw!” came his scornful reply, 
“Can’t a feller look at a swell dame 
without drawin’ no crowd?” 

—Bide Dudley, in New York Evening 


W orld. 


Bones from Everywhere 

“What is this, professor?” asked the 
low-browed visitor. 

“A dinosaur. I articulated it my- 
self.” 

“You did what?” 

“T put it together.” 

“Well! well! Imagine being able to 
make a thing like that just out of odds 
and ends!” 

—Birmingham Age-Herald 


It Would Seem That Way 


Proressor: Why should we read all 
the best of the present-day literature? 

B. S.: So we can appreciate the paro- 
dies—Amherst Lord Jeff. 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 


countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back 
numbers cannot be supplied. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., 


addressed envelope. 


irs 1 The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. Breams Buildings, i 


Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 
No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 

Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
England. to the date of issue to be affected. 


om L d House, 
London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 


Pat, U. 8. A 
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DJUSTO-LITE is the handy, economical light for home, 
office, store, studio—everywhere good light is neede 
HANGS—CLAMPS—STANDS. The name says it—it’s 
quickly adjustable. A turn of the reflector sends the light 
exactly where you want it. No glare—no eyestrain. And— 
economy. 
Solid -brass; handsome, durable and compact. Clamp és 
felt-lined—can’t scratch. 5-year guarantee. Complete with 
8-foot cord and screw socket with 2-piece standard plug. 
Get an Adjusto-Lite today. If your dealer doesn’t carry it order 
S. W. FARBER, 141 So. Fifth St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Prices in U. S. A. and Canada, brass finish. : onme or nicked 
ies and in Mari- 


finish, $5.50. West of Mississippi and Canadian 
time Provinces, 25c per lamp additional. 


the 50th Anniversary of our first” 


Around the World tour 


THE GOLDEN JUBILEE CRUISE 
LIMITED TO 400 GUESTS — 


Sailing from New York Jan. 24 Returning May 31 
by the specially chartered, oil-burning 
NEW CUNARD STEAMSHIP 


“SAMARIA” 


Visiting Each Country in Glorious Springtime. 
The gorgeous itinerary of 30,000 miles embraces: Med- 
terranean cities and Egypt—four weeks in India, Dutch 
East Indies, and Straits Settlements Saigon in Indo- 
China, the Philippines, and China—two weeks in 
Japan —~ Hawaii, San Francisco, and Panama Canal. 


We suggest prompt reservations. 
Literature and full information on request. 


THOS. COOK & SON 


45 Broadway 


NEW YORK _ 56: Fifth Avenue { 
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BOSsT 


coe Bovistos 


ESTABLISHED 1818 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 


Many articles listed under this first clas- 


sification may also be obtained in a 


priced grade. 

Address Books 

Anklets 

Arctics 

Ash Trays 

Autograph Books 

Automobile Caps 

Bath Mats (Cork) 

Bath Slippers 

Bath Towels 

Beagling Crops and 
Thongs 

Bedroom Slippers 

Belts 

Shoe Horns 

Garters 

Boot Hooks 

Toot Jacks 

Boot & Shoe Laces 

Toot Lifts 

Root & Shoe Polishes, 
Dressings, Brushes, 
Shankbones, ete. 

Boys’ Gloves 

Toys’ Shirts 

Buckskin Gloves 

Caps 

Calling Lists 

Card Cases 

Cigar Lamps and 
Lighters 

Coin Purses 

Collars 

Combination Knives 

Combination Shoe 
Horns and Button 
Hooks 

Cravats 

Crops and Twigs 

Day Books 

Diaries 

Dictionaries 

Dog Collars. Whips, 
Leaders, Brushes, 
Stripping Combs 

Dress Shirts 

Dressing Case Fittings 

Drinking Cups 

Enamel Bottle Labels 

Engagement Books 

Faney Colored and 
Silk Handkerchiefs 

Felt Slippers 

Fishing Helmets 

Folding Boot Jacks 

Folding Scissors, Mole 
Case 

Fox's Cloth Spiral 
Puttees 

Free-Grip Mittens for 
Golf 

Glass and Nickel 
Cigarette Boxes 

Gloves, Leather and 
Wool 

Glove Trees 

Golf Garters 

Golf Gloves 

Golf Stockings 

Guest Books 

Handkerchiefs 

Hat Brushes 

Hat Guards 


higher- 


Hunting Companions 

Hunting and Beagling 
Horns 

Jewel Boxes 

Jockey Lifts 

Key Chains 

Key Purses 

Knitted Cravats 

Laundry Lists 

Leather-Back Clothes 
Brushes 

Leather Gloves 

Leather Jewel Rolls 

Leather Luggage Tags 

Lecoultre Razors 

Library Sets 

Loewe's Pipes 

Medicine Cases 

Memorandum Books 

Military Brushes 

Mufflers, Cashmere 
and Shetland 

Nail Brushes 

Nail Clippers 

Nall Files 

Neckties 

Picture Frames 

Pipes 

Pocket Books 

Pocket Coat Hangers 
in Leather Cases 

Pocket Knives 

Pocket Search Lights 

Pelo Belts 

Razor Cases 

Razors and Strops 

Records of Gifts 

Riding Whips 

Safety Pins 

Safety Razor Sets 

Shaving Brushes 

Shoe Trees 

Silk Handkerchiefs 

Silk Hosiery 

Silk Ties and Scarves 

Silver Pencils and 
Paper Cutters 

Sleeve and Collar 
Buttons 

Soft Collars 

Spats and Gaiters 

Spiral Puttees 

Soap Boxes 

Sponges 

Spurs and Spur Straps 

Stocking Trees, 
Wood or Metal 

Suspenders 

Telephone Pads 

Thermos Bottles 

Tobaceo Jars 

Tobacco Pouches 

Tuck Purses 

Unbutton Hooks 

Undergarments 

Walking Sticks 

Watch Alberts 

Whisk Brooms 

Wool Gloves 

Wool Half Hose 

Wool Mufflers 

Wool Slippers 


NEW YORK 
Telephone 


Changes in the arrongement of our floors 
have just been completed, which give us 
practically an entire new selling floor, thus 
greatly enlarging, cepecially the LeaTuEeR 
Goops aND SUNDRIES DEPARTMENT on 
the Tusrp FLooR which ie nearly doubled 
in rea and im the variety of articles of- 
fered for sale, the DEPaRTMENT 
which is now om the Firtn Foor, the 
Hat DEPaRTMENT which remains on the 
Fioor, the Sporting Derrarrt- 
MENT ond the Livery DePrarRTMENT, 
which have been moved to the SixTH 
Fioor. Bors’ FURNISHINGS have been 
moved to the Bors’ DepartTmMerr on the 
Seconp Fioor where, aleo, all Over- 
coats are now displayed. These changes 
make for the convenience of purchasers as 
well ae for improved facilities im the dis- 
play of Merchandise. 


From $5.00 to $10.00 


M. M. Co. Pipes 

Manicure Sets 
Cases 

Match Bores 


Bottle Sets 

Boys’ Hats 

Boys’ Shoes and 
Pumps 

Brides’ Gift Books 

Bridge Scores 

Calling Books 

Canes and Switches 

Canvas Leggings 

Canvas Tennis Bags 

Card Cases 

Cheviot Shirts 

Cigarette and Cigar 
Cases and Lighters 

Comb, Collar, Gloves 


Morocco Tie Cases 
Needle Cases 


Photograph Cases 


Pipes 


Polo Jerseys 
Pyjamas 


& Handkerchief Cases Rewting Glass, Leath- 


er Case 
Scarf Pins 
Sewing Sets 
Shawl Straps 
Shirts, Cheviet end 
Maciras 
Skiing Hese 
Smoker: 
Soft Hats 
Btanley Ferrestat 
Bottles 


Collar Boxes 
Combination Knives 
Custom Shirts 
Document Cases 
Dog Baskets 
Dog Canes 
Dollar Bill Cases 
Dunhill Pipes 
Evening Waistcoats 
Fancy Silk Squares 
and Mufflers 
Fishing Helmets 
Fitted Work Baskets Sweaters 
Flannel Shirts Telephone Pads 
Flasks in Mole Cases Thermos Bottles 
Fountain Pens 
Gloves 
Golf Stockings 
Golf Umbrellas 
Handkerchief Cases 
Leather Key Cases 
Leather Photograph 
Frames 
Leather Slippers 
Leather Waistcoats 
Legging Trees 
Linen Carriage Robes 


Tobacco Jars 
Tuxedo Shirts 
Two-in-One Gloves 
Umbrellas 
Undergarments 
Valet's Hat Teols 
Wool Helmets 
Wool-lined Gloves 
Wool Long Hose 
Work Companions 
Writing Folios 


Mole 


Metal Cigarette Boxes 


Olive Drab Wool Shirts 
Pigskin Cigar Cases 


Polo Caps and Helmets Desk Sets 


Companions 


Thermos Bottle Cases 


Murray Hill 8800 ggest 1 Oo7ls 


From $10.00 to $20.00 


Bath Scales 

Bath Sheets 

Book Sets 

Cane Cases 

Canes 

Canteens 

Chamois Drawers 

Chamois Shirts 

Cigarette and Cigar 
Holders 

Cunliffe Shooting Seats 

Dancing Pumps 

Derby Hats 

Dinner Hats 

English Garden 
Baskets 

Flannel Hunting 
Waistcoats 

Fur and Fur-lined 
Gloves 

Gold Bin Grips 

Holdalls 

Hunting Knives 

Leather Puttees and 
Leggings 

Leather Vests 


(unfitted) 


Mackintoshes 

Mackinaw Jackets 

Panama Hats 

Radium Alarm 
Watches 

Reindeer Shirts 

Sadie Flasks 

Sadcle Sandwich Cases 

Shirt and Tie Cases 

Shoe. 

Shooting Seats 

Same with Umbrella 
attached 

Shower-proof and 
Dust Coats 

Silk Evening Waist- 
coats 

Silk Hats 

Silk or Wool Mufflers 

Silk Shirts 

Silver Match Boxes 

Soft Hats 

Stop Watches 

Tie Cases 

Umbrellas 

Wool Sweaters and 
Waistcoats 

Writing Cases 


From $20.00 to $50.00 


Beach Coats and 
Cloaks 

Blazers 

Bend Cases 

Boys’ Overcoats 

Boys’ Suits 

Boys’ Trunks 

Breakfast Gowns 

Cashmere and Shet- 
land Jacke*s 

Collapsible Kit Bags 

Cuff Links 

(Leather) 

Dressing Cases 

Dressing Gowns 
Flannel, Wool and 
Silk 

English High Lace Tar 
Grain Field Boots 

English Silk Hats 

Fitted Hunting Cases 

Fur Muffle Gloves 

Golfing Jackets 

Jockey Jackets 

Leather Hat Boxes 

Leather Hunting 
Boots 

Leather Shootin: 
Coats 


Leather Knickers 
Leather and Leather- 
lined Waistcoats 
Luncheon and Tea 
Baskets 

Mackintoshes 

Odd Knickers, 
Breeches and 
Trousers 

Panama Hats 

Pigskin Dressing Cases 

Riding Boots 

Saddle Mackintostes 

Sheep-lined Coats 

Shooting Jackets 

Specimen Canes, Gold 
and Silver Mounted 

Steamer Chair 
Cushions 

Steamer and Travel- 
ling Rugs 

Steamer Trunks 

Stockinette Jackets 

Suit Cases 

Travelling Bags 

Umbrella ani Cane 
Holders. Fibre, Can- 
vas or Cowhide 


Velvet Hunting Caps 


From $50.00 to $200.00 


Beagling Coats 

Boot and Shoe Kits 

Collapsible Kit Bags 

English Fitted Suit 
Cases 

English Golf Travel- 
ling Bags 

Fitted Attaché Cases 

Fur and Fur-lined 
Garments 

Golf Capes 

Leather Coats and 
Breeches for Avia- 
tion 


Lightweight Touring 
Trunks 
Luncheon Baskets 
Men's Suits and Over- 
coats 
Motor Coats, 
Polo Coats 
Room Suits 
Short Warms 
Sole Leather Trunks 
Tea Baskets 
Travellers’ Toilet 
Cases. Ebony or 


Slip-ons 


Satinwood Fittings 
Tuxedo and Dress Sets 


Leather-lined Overcoats Wardrobe Trunh. 
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Nine Weeks 
66 Days and Nights 


of Enchantment 
on Land and Sea i 


Mauretania 


The Luxurious 
TO THE 


Mediterranean 


The Seventh Sea of Delight 


The Luxury Cruise 
This Winter 
From New York February 7th 
Under the experienced Tour Manage- 
ment of the American Express Travel 


Department in full cooperation with 
the Cunard Line. 


Leisurely inland excursions from every 
port of call—every convenience and 
superior facilities for visiting the most 
interesting places, including 
AZORES, MADEIRA, 
GIBRALTAR, CADIZ, ALGIERS, 
MONTE CARLO, NAPLES, 
THE DARDANELLES, 
CONSTANTINOPLE, ATHENS, 
PALESTINE, ALEXANDRIA, 
Up the Nile to the 
FIRST CATARACT; CORSICA, the 
home of Napoleon, LISBON, 
SOUTHAMPTON, LONDON, 
CHERBOURG 


The Mauretania your home all the way 
he Limited Bookings. Reservations 
should be made at once. For 


full particulars, call or phone any 
American Express office or write 


AMERICAN EXPRESS 
Travel Department 
65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Always carry American Express Travelers Cheques 


Rushed to Death 


During the flue epidemic at Camp 
Bowie base hospital, many of the doc- 
tors worked twenty hours a day. One 
rookie medico had a _ seventy-five-bed 

ward thrust upgn him the first day of 
his Army career. He struggled vali- 
antly with his professional work, but 
failed to realize that he was now a 
soldier. 

He forgot the sacred morning re- 
ports. He forgot to make out the 
sacred mess regulations. He exas- 
perated everybody. Finally the colo- 
nel hauled him to the carpet and de- 


Nhy in the  blankety-blank-blank 
don’t you read your Army regula- 
tions ?” 

The young doctor looked at him in 
sleepy-eyed surprise. 

“Army regulations?” he ejaculated. 
“Good Lord, colonel, I haven’t even 
had time to read the newspapers !” 

—American Legion Weekly. 


In the Fog 


The old gentleman was lost in a 
London fog, so thick that he could 
scagcely see his hand before his face. 
He became seriously alarmed when he 
found himself in a slimy alley. Then 
he heard footsteps approaching through 
the obscurity, and sighed with relief. 

“Where am I going?” he cried, anx- 
iously. 

A voice replied weirdly from the 
darkness : 

“Into the river—I've just come out!” 

—Tit Bits. 


In a Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


When Critics Get Together. 


“How did you find ‘The Ivory Soap 
Dish,’ Gerald? Speaking for myself, I 
found it a Well Motivated Story, Re- 
plete with Thrills.” 

“You are right, there, Arnold. It has 
a Sheer Forcefulness that is Nothing 
if Not Impressive.” 

“Yes, the author proves that in addi- 
tion to being a Born Story Teller he 
is a Satirist with a Masterly and Ut- 
terly Ruthless Hand.” 

—New York Herald. 


Overswinging the Lead 


THe TRAMP: Kind lady, I ain’t one 
er them what’s seen better days. I 
ain’t ’ad no better days. I’ve bin ne- 
glected right from the start—bein’ born 
in a little attic in Lunnen while me par- 
ents was down at Southend enjoying 


theirselves.— Punch. 


Q. E. D. 


Tutor: Now then, Smith, have you 
proved that proposition in Euclid? 
Stuvent: Well, sir, ‘proved’ is a 
strong word, but I can say I’ve ren- 
dered it highly probable! 
—Humorist (London). 


“Do ag think the end of the world 
is near 
“Well, it’s nearer than ever before.” 

—Stevens Tech. Stone Mill. 


Are You 


Entertaining 
To-night ? 


Abollinaris 


“The Queen of Table Waters 


A Welcome Guest 
at Formal Dinner 
or Informal Supper 


Sole Importers 
Apollinaris Agency Co., New York 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 


Men Like This Gift! 


AKE pipe-smokers happy with 
: Locktite Tobacco Pouch. You 
couldn't do better with a mint to spend 
and months to shop. Most practical 
* pouch made. Stays flat, keeps pockets 
clean. No buttons 
or strings. Patent top 
opens easy, closes 
tight. At cigar, drug 
and leather 
goods stores. 
iM dealer Can 
not supply, 
sent on receipt 
of price. 
Genuine Suede: Gensine Goatskin: Genuine Ooze Call, 
Bowe 1.25 1.50 3.00 

Made and Fully Guaranteed by 

The F. S. MILLS CO., Inc., 


contents each of 
little bottles. 
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for pudding sauces. T. NOIRD 
Restourant & Wine ce. 
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Christmas Gift Talkers 
. Jim six dozen golf 
balls. “And so he wouldn’t think I 
was extravagant about his present 
I got the kind I play with myself, 
so we could both use them. They 
are not nearly so expensive as the 
kind he buys for himself. I believe 
in being sensible about these things.” 
not to get him any- 
thing, but I'm going to anyway. I 
think women are too apt to forget 
their husbands at Christmas. I 
thought some of getting him a nice 
new bridge lamp or a really good 
picture to brighten up the living 
room. | could get them in here; we 
have an account.” 

, things I got last year 
and coulin’t exchange! My dear, I 
mislaid the cards and couldn’t re- 
member who gave me what and so I 
don’t dare to send them out this 
year as my gifts. Of course, I can 
use them up in the family.” 

promised him I'd posi- 
tively finish shopping to-day. But he 
wouldn't want me to get sick over 
it If we get our luncheon now 
we'll just be in time for a matinee.” 
M. H. 
Winter Joys 

UNFORTUNATELY it practically 
impossible to tell before marriage 
how a woman will react to winter 
sports. If it were there would not 
be so many divorce suits brought 
by men on the grounds of compul- 
sory bob-sledding after the age of 
forty. Neither would there be so 
many marriages. A woman who 
just loves the big outdoors is all 
right in the summer-time. You can 
even put up with her in the Fall. 


TIFFANY & GO, 


PEARLS JEWELRY AND SILVERWARE 
OF DEPENDABLE VALUE 


PURCHASES MAY BE MADE BY MAIL 


FIFTH AVENUE & 37! STREET 
NEW YORK 


But one who likes to get her guests 
out on the lawn and snowball in the 
winter, or take the children’s sleds 
and go out on some forlorn hillside 
and be kiddies again. . Some 
crimes of violence are not incom- 
prehensible. 

One can never tell when the fit 
will seize her. A slight restlessness 
continuing two or three days, with 
a dull eye succeeded by a glitter, and 
sudden, impatient gestures, are the 
usual symptoms. Sometimes a bris’: 
walk of fifteen or twenty miles in 
the snow will allay the craving. 
But nine times out of ten nothing 
short of compelling a tableful of 
short-winded, middle-aged dinner 
guests to go skating will do. 

And such a woman always has an 
uncanny instinct for avoiding the 
thin ice! McC. H. 


Ai Wonderful Christmas Gift ! 


Swings back and forth the suction 


shield apt cage dor ogee onl 
is kept as crystal for sure vision, 
both are always free for safe, comiorreble 
Easy to install. Will for vears. 
‘olberth Auto Specialty » Cleveland. 


FOLBERTH 


utfomatic 
SHIELD CLEANER 


The Ideal Winter Resort 


PRINCESS HOTEL 


and Reyal Mail Steam Packet Co. 
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| 
Ine is something 
fine about it” 
BERMUDA 
§ up Wu DEMUTHe. Directly on the Harbor. Accommodates 400. 
at tter Open Dec. 15to May1. 
5 p>. NEWYORK of Lh, TWOROGER 
| Reached by steamers Furness Bermuda Line 


Promombor 


birthday” 


Radiant chrysanthemums, 
modest violets, glowing 
roses, splendid orchids, ex- 
quisite gardenias await you 
among the glorious profu- 
sion of flowers which your 
local florist has prepared to 
carry your holiday and 
birthday greetings. 


Send flowers—a graceful 
token of love and esteem 
for all your greetings—they 
will say for you much gs 
more than 


Your local 
florist, within a 

few hours, can deliver 
fresh flowers in 
any city or town 
in the United 
States and Can- 
ada through 
the Florists 
Telegraph 
Delivery 
Service 
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Rhymed Reviews 
Babbitt 


Harcourt, Brace & Co. 


HAT double-fisted, big he-man, 
The real-estater, George F. 
Babbitt, 
When put to proof was tamer than 
A cabbage-eating, pink-eyed rab- 
bit. 


By Sinclair Lewis. 


And like to him were all his crowd, 
The town of Zenith’s loyal boosters 


Who swaggered so, who talked so - 


loud 
And called each other darned old 
roosters. 


For not a man of them would dare 
To think or say or put on paper 
A thought, however right and fair, 
That wasn’t just the proper caper. 


In Babbitt woke a vague unrest: 
The net reward of all his labors 
Was leave to do his clan’s behest 
And live exactly like the neigh- 
bors. 


For someone always made him 
mind— 
His gentle wife (or other ladies), 
His friends, his foes; and how he 
pined 
To tell them all to go to Hades! 


Fed up at last, he weakly tried 
To be a reckless, free old hellion, 
But pressure, skilfully applied, 
Subdued his middle-age rebellion. 


So Mr. Lewis loves to write, 
Enthroned upon his nic? veranda, 
These books that aren’t novels, quite, 
But satires mixed with propa- 
ganda. 


Poor men, poor men! in every clime, 
In every nook that folks inhabit, 
They’re bossed and hectored all the 


time 
Like Sinclair, me and George F. 
Babbitt ! A. G. 
Two Bad 


Henry SpinNeR had a splendid 
thought for Christmas. He would 
send pairs of ducks he had shot to 
several of his most intimate friends. 
It was a good idea, too. Even his 
wife admitted that. She was enthu- 
siastic, too, in making them look 
“Christmassy” by placing on the out- 
side of the package those cute labe!s 
with pictures of Santa Claus, holly, 
and other jolly things on them. There 
would have been no real objection 
to her indulgence in this feminine 
weakness, either, except for the fact 
that each label bore the caution, “Do 


BERMUDA 


Visit this Winter paradise for 
sportsmen. Wonderful golf (2 
new 18-hole courses), tennis, 


fishing, bathing. 


ROYAL MAIL 
Comfort Route’ 


Weekly sailings from New 
York by S. S. ARAGUAYA 
(17,500 tons displacement), 
the largest steamer sailing to 
Bermu 


Send for booklet L-5 


West Indies Cruises 
Jan. 24th and Feb. 24th 


Two fascinating cruises among 
these fascinating islands on 
the S. S. ORCA, (25,500 tons 
displacement) newest, largest, 
and most luxurious steamer 
engaged in West Indies 
cruises. Visits to Nassau, Ha- 
vana, Jamaica, Colon (Panama 
Canal), La Guayra, Trinidad, 
Barbados, Martinique, St. 
Thomas, San Juan and Ber- 
muda. Rates, $250 and up. 
Send for booklet L4 


EUROPE 
Fortnightly sailings to Cherbourg, 
Southampton Hamburg 

by famous “O” 


The Royal Mail Steam Packet Co. 


26 Broadway........ New York 

607 Boylston St........ Boston ° 

117 W. St., Chicago 
Seattle an Francisco 


“NECKLACE 
mily and friends 
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Selection and Service at Best Dealers the World Over 


L. E. Waterman Company 


191 Broadway, New York 
129 So. State St. 
Chicago 
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\ Waterman FountainPen 
; A WS Lhem all ges 
4 
j most acceptable of all Christmas Its superior a 
2 62> 
2) No. 12. Regular Type. Holds more ink than any td 
| BSS other type. Made in a great variety of sizes 92.90 
cs and designs. and up 4 
No. 52. Self Filling Type (fills automatically). Par- 
ticularly for boys and girls at $2.50 
\ school or college. land up. 
No. 42. Safety Type (absolutely leak proof). Can be Fs 
6, \4 carried im purse or handbeg or on ribbon $3.00 
al guard. Particularly suitable women. andup | 
No. 55. Self Piling ‘Type (ills Fer 
doctors, lawyers, merchants or A $5.00, 
he < real man’s pen. and up 
with 
School Stock ton cap. : 
Boston San Francisco $2.75 iN 


(Limited to 450 guests—about half capacity) 
By Magnificent New 


CUNARD S. S. “SCYTHIA” 
Specially Chartered 
Twin-Screw Turbine Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons 
Sailing Jan. 30, 1923, returning April 2, visiting 


EGYPT 


Madeira, Portugal, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Holy Land, Constantinople, Greece, 
Italy, Sicily, Riviera, Monte Carlo, etc. 


The “Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spa- 
cious decks, lounges, veranda cafes, 2 elevators, com- 
modious state-rooms with running water and large ward- 
robes; bedrooms and suites with private baths. The 
famous Cunard cuisine and service. (Only one sitting 
for meals.) 


Free optional return passage at later date by 
any Cunard steamer from France or England. 


Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full informa- 
tion on request. Early reservation advisable. 


Also De Luxe Tours to Europe, South America, 
Japan, China and California. 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


(Established 1875) 


219 So. 15th ST., PHILADELPHIA 


( 
ry 489 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


Macmillan Christmas Books 


A SHORT HISTORY OF THE WORLD 


BY H. G. WELLS 


The romance of world history is Mr. Wells’ theme. 
Shorn of the elaboration and complication of prosy de- 
tail and illustrated with over two hundred photographs and 
drawings, this new book forms an interesting, informing, 
authoritative story of man through the ages. 


A brilliant new novel by Miss Sinclair 


ANNE SEVERN AND THE FIELDINGS 
by May Sinclair 


A novel of love, honor, pity, and remorse centered in 
three principal characters and worked out to a supreme 
issue through the action of one of them. $2.00 


A novel of New England character 


OLD CROW 
by Alice Brown 


Disillusioned by the war, John Raven returns, to his New 
England home where, through his pity and care for two 
bewildered neighbors, he finds new interests in life. $2.00 


An absorbing novel of America today 
AN HONORABLE MAN 
by Arthur Somers Roche 


The never solved debate of idealism versus materialism. 
Jim Willoughby’s success is contrasted with the spiritual 
growth of his friend, Sam Foyle. A strong story of life, 
honor, and truth—philosophy and science. $2.00 


For sale at any bookshop or direct from 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 
64-66 Fifth Avenue : New York 


Not Proven 


I LONG had longed to know about what women chatter 
so about 
When they believe that absolutely no one else is present: 
I gained my object sorrily—I listened most immorally— 
The means were underhanded, but the end was not un- 
pleasant. 


The gentle dame who carried me away, long since, and 
married me, 

Was entertaining friends at tea upon the east veranda: 

Behind my study lattice (fie!) I heard enough to satisfy 

The most devoted fan for feministic propaganda! — 


They chattered like a rookery, but not of dress or 


cookery ; 
The gossip they indulged in was entirely free from 
scandal. 
Of jazz affairs and skittish hops, of bargains at the city 
shops, 
No word occurred to give my preconceptions any 
handle. 


In kitchen or in nursery, their interest was cursory: 
They never spoke of cinemas, nor bridge, nor opera- 
tions. 
Their scorn of the conventional appeared almos: inten- 
tional— 
I listened with amazement to undreamed-of revelations ! 


They spoke of miscellaneous events contemporaneous, 
The foreign situation, the domestic tariff menace; 
The latest strike vicissitude was handled with solicitude— 
They talked of Walter Hagen’s golf, and Susie Len- 

glen’s tennis. 


The pot began to percolate—the intellectual circle ate 
And drank and left. I sat amid the ruins of a blunder! 
But had they caught me listening? My dear wife's eyes 
were glistening— 
And have I learned a single thing about it all? I 
wonder ! T. R. 


The next time, they won't intrust the hanging of the 
mistletoe to their kid sister. 
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Hotels Statler 


Buffalo - Cleveland ~ Detroit ~ St. Louis 


Avew Hotel Statler (1100 rooms, 1100 baths) is now building at Buffalo, to open early in 1923; 500 additional rooms will be added later. 


In the Park Square district of BOSTON there is to be another HOTEL 
STATLER, with 1100 rooms, 1100 baths, opening date to be announced later. 


| ies a Statler porter. When you 
want to make a train in a hurry 
I’m very much at your service; ’'m 
as careful of your baggage as if it 
were my bagpage; I know enough 


to make me useful in emergencies — 
and I’m not a grouch. Also I live 
up to my instructions, and take it for 
granted that “the guest is always 
right”. What the chief says goes, 
Rs with me; and you’ve probably seen, 

SS often enough, what kind of instruc- 
tions he gives us on service to guests. 


Pennsylvania 


Opp. Pennsylvania Terminal, New York. (The Largest Hotel in the World 
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FIBERLOID 


In the Art Museum 
(Continued from page 24) 


celluloid I expect, with a gold band, 
or brass I suppose it is— 


ATTENDANT 
You had a check, Madam. 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 

Oh, did 1? Let me see, now where 
did I put—I shall lose my head next, 
It’s so wet I think I'll have another 
look scund at the pictures—I shall 
probably find the check in my bag. 

(She hurries back and scarches 
for the number on the picture.) 


A CustTopIAN 
Can I help you, Madam? 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 
Oh, don’t trouble. (To herself.) 
23—23. I shall know it when I see 
Beautiful Toilet Articles of Fiberloid 
in Ivory, Tor‘oise and colors to = 
harmonize with interior decora- 
tions, 


A gift intimate and lasting, Fiberloid 
will not break, dent or tarnish. 


ATTENDANT 
(To himself.) Another one of those 


Leading stores sell it in single pieces cranks. It was her was aiter the 
and in handsomely cased sets. » 
Send for the Fiberloid booklet, de- Blue Boy. . Better keep om cye & 
scribing the attractive patterns— her— 
Avondale, Berkshire, Fairfax inde 
(Goes up to the Absent-minded 


old Lady kindly.) 
Can I help you to find what you 
want, Madam? 


THE FIBERLOID CORPORATION 
Indian Orchard, Mass. 
New York Office, 55 Fifth Avenue. 


Foiled at Last 


My front collar button is like the 
front collar button of every other 
individual. It is possessed of seven 
devils, and about our house there 
are no swine into which to drive 
them, the devils, so that they, the 
swine, shall rush into the sea and 
be drowfed. Therefore my front 
collar button takes it upon itself to 
do the rushing and, there being no 
sea handy, it rushes under the bu- 
reau and hides. Already, though 
we have been in our new home only 
long enough for one raise in rent, 
its shank has worn a groove in my 
bedroom floors. 3548 

Today being Saturday, I was put- 
ting it in a clean shirt. Suddenly 
it jerked from my fingers. Plink! 
it landed on the floor and away it 
started over its old, familiar, well- 
worn route. 

“Ha! Ha! Ha!” I laughed. “Ho! 
Ho! Ho!” 

I had moved the bureau. 

D. M. T. 


Coué in the Home 
NEwLywep: Dearest, this 


Mrs. 
is the first dinner I ever cooked. 


Mr. NEwLywep: Wonderful ! 
One could easily mistake it for the 
third or fourth. 


$5 96 $7 


W. L. Douglas shoes are actually demanded 
year after year by more people than 
any other shoe in the world 

for style, material, workmanship and 
BECAUSE reasonable prices they are 
FORTY YEARS of satisfactory service have given the 
people confidence in the shoes and in the protection 
afforded by the W. L. Douglas Trade Mark. 
against unreasonable profits is guaran- | 
PROTECTION fra by the name and pricestampedon V3 
the sole of every pair. cia 
shoes are exceptionally good values. 
W.L. DOUGLAS Only by examining shee cap you 
appreciate their superior qualities. You can always 
save money by wearing W. L. Douglas shoes. 
shoes are sold in 110 of our own 
W. L. DOUGLAS stores in the large cities and by shoe 
dealers everywhere. When you need shoes, if not 
convenient to call at one of our stores, ask your shoe 
dealer to show you W.L. Douglas shoes. The nameand 


Boys Shoes $4.00 & $4.50 


price is agg stam on the sole. Refuse 
substitutes. © prices are same everywhere. W. L. Douglas name and trait 
is the best k shoe Trade Mar 
If notfor sale in your vicinity, write for catalog. We the for the hich 
TO MERCHANTS: If no dealer in your town est standard of ity at the lowest 
handles W. L las shoes, wr possible cost. The name and price is 


plainly stamped on the sole. 


L. Doug ite Presiden 
for exclusive rights to handle this quic Shoe Co, 
147 Spark Ot Brockton, Mass. 


selling, quick turn-over line. 


since 


Pajamas Night Shirts 


“The NIGHTwear of a Nation!” _ 
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ABSENT-MINDED 
(Seeing that he is quite human, 
confides in him.) 9 
I don’t want a picture exactly, it’s 
my umbrella, or rather my niece’s— 
I know there were sheep in it, but 
that’s all I remember. Oh, there 

are some sheep, no, that’s 27. 


ATTENDANT 
(To himself.) She’s worse than 
1 thought. (To the old Lady.) 
Well, Madam, if you don’t really 
want the picture— 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 

But [ do not want it, it’s the check 
for my umbrella, or rather my 
niece's, at least I think it is—I found 
it on the floor and I thought it came 
off a picture and I put it on one 
that had no number—Do you know 
where there are any more sheep? Or 
perhaps they were goats. That's it 
—(rushing over to the picture.) I 
remember now, they were goats, 
that’s what made me say sheep. 

(The Attendant takes the check 


from the picture and hands it to the 
old Lady) 
ATTENDANT 
That's an umbrella check, all 


right. 


ABSENT-MINDED Lapy 

Oh, thank you so much, I must 
hurry, | shall be late for lunch, it’s 
my niece’s umbrella, I don’t want 
her to eat it alone, thank you so 
much—You must have thought I 
was crazy. 

ATTENDANT 

Oh, no, Madam, you can’t always 

tell the sheep from the goats. 
B. H. 


== 


— 


Santa Claus: Hold up, there! It’s not 

fair to this kid to 

siving days combined. 
next June. 


ve two present- 
Bring him back 


were coated more or less. Today 
those dingy coats are inexcusable. 
You can prove this by a pleasant 
ten-day test. 


Film ruins teeth 


Film is that viscous coat you feel. 
It clings to teeth, gets between the 
teeth and stays. Then it forms the 
basis of dingy coats which hide the 
teeth’s natural luster. 

Film also holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. Millions of 
germs breed in it. They, with tartar, 
are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 

Thus most tooth troubles are now 
traced to film. No ordinary tooth 
paste effectively combats it. So, 
despite all care, tooth troubles have 
been constantly increasing, and 
glistening teeth were rare. 


New methods now 


Dental science has now found two 
effective film combatants. Their 
action is to curdle film and then harm- 
lessly remove it. Years of careful 
tests have amply proved their 
efficiency. 

A new-type tooth paste has been 
created, based on modern research. 
These two film combatants are em- 
bodied in it for daily application. The 
name of that tooth paste is Pepsodent. 


Pepsadent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, which 
whitens, cleans and protects the 
teeth without the use of harmful 


grit. Now advised by leading den- 
tists the world over. 
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Except the eyes, 
no factor in beauty 
counts for more 
than white teeth 


| 
No Excuse Now 


For dingy film on teeth 


A way has been found to combat 
film on teeth, and millions of people 
now use it. 

A few years ago, nearly all teeth 


Dental authorities the world over 
now endorse this method. Leading 
dentists everywhere are urging its 
adoption. 


Other new effects 


Pepsodent also multiplies the starch 
digestant in the saliva. That is there 
to digest starch deposits which may 
otherwise cling and form acids. 


It multiplies the alkalinity of the 
saliva. That is there to neutralize 
acids which cause tooth decay. 


Old-time tooth pastes, based on 
soap and chalk, had just opposite 
effects. 

It polishes the teeth, so film 
adheres less easily. 

Thus Pepsodent does, in five great 
ways, what never before was so suc- 
cessfully done. 


Used the world over 


Now careful people of fifty nations 
are using Pepsodent, largely by den- 
tal advice. You can see the results in 
lustrous teeth wherever you look to- 
day. To millions of people it has 
brought a new era in teeth cleaning. 


Send the coupon fora 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of the vis- 
cous film. See how teeth whiten as 
the film-coats disappear. 

In one week you will realize that 
this method means new beauty, new 
protection for the teeth. Cut out 
the coupon now. 


10-Day Tube Free””’ 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 530, 1104S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Peps.dent to 


Only one tube to a family. | 
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Varner s 
WRAP-AROUND 


Invisible Corseting 


OT a trace of a lacing has the 

Warner’s Wrap-around— 

just narrow sections of firm elas- 

tic alternating with brocade, that 

stretch enough to let you “wrap it 
and snap it” on. 


And when on, the Warner’s 
Wrap-around is a part of your- 
self—not a line showing through 
the gown. 


It holds you, just as much as you 
want to be held—and no more. It’s 
a featherweight, and you’re free 
in it. 

Prices: $3.50; down to 
_ $1.50; and also up. 


MADISON AVE., 43rd TO 44th STREETS 
NEW YORK 


Tea in the Palm Room 
Dancing 
in the Supper Room 


THE SILENT DRAMA - 
Recent Developments .¢ 


(The regular Silent Drama depart- 
ment will be found on page 58) 

One Exciting Night. United Ari- 
ists —D. W. Griffith relaxes his dignity 
and produces a hokum mystery melo- 
drama which is thrilling and funny in 


_ the extreme. Those who go to the 


theatre to be entertained will find this 
piece highly palatable; those who do 
not will be entertained in spite of them- 
selves. 


The Young Rajah. Paramount.— 
Exhibit A in the case of Rodolph 
Valentino vs. the Famous Pilayers- 
Lasky Corp. If this is the best they 
could do for their popular star, they 
deserve to lose him. 


To Have and to Hold. Paramount. 
—A vivid melodrama .of the early 
Seventeenth Century, distinguished by 
the marvellous pantomime of Theodore 
Kosloff. 


Robin Hood. United Artists—We 
have recommended this picture to 
everyone we know, and as yet we have 
received no vengeful bricks from those 
who took our word for it. We feel 
sure that this gratifying immunity will 
continue. 


Skin Deep. First National. — A 


crook play with a wonderful start and 
a fairly good finish. 


The Impossible Mrs. Bellew. Para- 
mount.—Gloria Swanson has a number 
of new gowns, but her eyelids look 
just about the same as ever. 


Oliver Twist. First National. — 
Jackie Coogan’s finest picture—which 
means that it would be a credit to any 
star, big or little. 


Lorna Doone. First National. — 
Tremendous excitement for a few reels, 
and then equally tremendous boredom. 
Maurice Tourneur’s pictures, and the 
acting of Madge Bellamy and Frank 
Keenan, make it seem better than it 
really is. 


Under Two Flags. Universal. — 
Give Priscilla Dean an Arab steed, and 
an ordinary desert to dash across—and 
then try to stop her. 


Trifling Women. Metro. — Not 
much of a story, when you come to 
think of it, but you don’t have to think 
of it while Rex Ingram has you by the 
neck. 


The Old Homestead. Paramount. 
—Homely philosophy laid on two inches 
thick. 


For Review Next Week.—“Tess of 
the Storm Country,’ “Anna Ascends,” 
and “Brothers Under the Skin.” 


Books 


WueEn I met her first, 

I gave her a book of verses: 

On her birthday 

I gave her a diary; 

And then she graduated: 

I gave her a set of Emerson's 
Essays. 

We're married now— 

I give her a check book. 


Perfect 
DRESS L LININGS 


The modern d 
convenience. For new 
gowns or making over old 
ones. Distinctive and re- 
fined workmanship. Perfect 
fitting. Silk, Net, Nainsook 
and Messaline. All sizes. 
Long Waists and Stylish 
Stouts. 50c to $1.25. 


THE C. E. CONOVER C0. 
Manufacturers 

101 Franklin St.,New York 

Made by the 


An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don't. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland. Ohio 


A Keen 
Kutter knife hides no part of which 


its maker or owner need be asham- 
To be really knife-satisfied, 
carry a Keen Kutter 


Simmons Hardware Compen 


. 
HOME BILLIARD & POOL TABLES | 
Magnificently made in all sizes, at all prices. Game 
exactly same as standard table. Become expert at 
home. Use in any room, on any house table or on 
its own folding stand. Quickly leve’ed, put up oF 
down in a minute. Full playing equipment free. 
Small amount .down, small payments monthly. A 
your dealer or WRITE US TODAY for Catalog, etc. 


E17 T. BURROWES CO., 5 Free St.. Pertland, Maine. 
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Talc Powder, fragrant 
with Florient or with 
other favored per- 
tumes—Baby Talc, 
for tender skins. 


20c and 25c 


FoR the perplexing problem of the “little” 

gifts nothing equals Colgate’s charming toilet 
articles. Instead of being quickly tossed aside, a 
Colgate Gift is used for a long time and is a 
constant reminder of the giver. 


COLGATE & CO. 


COLGATE’ 
HANDY 
\" 


Florient (Flowers of the 
Orient) and other deli- 
cate fragrancestoplease 
the feminine taste. 

From less than $1, 
up to $6, $8 and $10 


eve 
Cas A 


Xo \ 


* 


Established 1806 


SOL 


A new Face Powder 
Compactthathaswon 
women’s favor in- 
stantly. The powder 
in white, flesh or 


rachel. The box, $1 


The Handy Grip 
ShavingStick gives 
awonderfullycool, 
smooth shave. 

Refill Stick . .25c¢ 
Handy Grip . 35c 


RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 


NEW YORK 


Any dealer can show you these 
and other Colgate Christmas Gifts. 
You would be glad to receive any 
of these — why not give them? 


Cashmere Bouquet 
Toilet Soap. Lux- 
urious, lasting, 
daintily fragrant. 
Two sizes, 


10cand25c 


The bright red box 
of Ribbon Dental 
Cream looks 
cheery in a Christ- 
mas stocking. 


25c¢ 


.... Gifts that are sure please 
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A “Jack of All Trades” 
is usually Master 
ot None 


DEFINITION 


The practice of Chiro- 
practic consists of the 
adjustment with the 
hands, of the movable 
segments of the spinal 
column to normal posi- 
tion for the purpose of 
releasing the prisoned 
impulse 


Ask Your 
Chiropractor 
for 


“The Last Word” 


Write for information regarding Chiropractors or Schools to the 


Universal Chiropractors’ Association, Davenport, Iowa, U.S.A. 


All 


A chiropractor is not a “Jack-of-all- 
trades.”” He is master of one. 

All that the properly trained chiroprac- 
tor pretends to know is how to adjust the 
spine. 


He doesn’t know much, but what he does 


know is true. What he does know works so 
well that Chiropractic has been built upon | 
the failures of those who know so much | 
that isn’t true. | 


It takes three years of constant applica- 
tion in a first-class resident school to train 
a chiropractor to properly adjust the spine, 
providing he has the ability to learn. All 
the schools in the world, however, cannot 
train a person who lacks in faculty or de- | 
sire to learn. Such incompetents invariably 
attempt to hide their lack of ability behind 
a mass of adjuncts, such as electrical de- 
vices, dietetics. baths, etc. 


The competent Chiropractor uses nothing 
but his hands, and does nothing but adjust 
the misaligned vertebre. 


If you are thinking of trying Chiropractic, 
select a competent Chiropractor. 


Employ none but a competent chiropractor. 


Rights Reserved 
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An International Episode 
‘Continued from page 49) 


In the London papers, I read that 
Mr. J—m—s C—x, former governor 
of the state of , U. S. A., was 
in town. I wrote him, too. No one 
is too big,—nor too small,—to be of 
help in launching an undertaking of 
such might and magnitude as this of 
mine. But I received no answer. 
Later, I learned that he was unable 
to write letters—to see anyone,—be- 
ing completely overcome at his hotel 
ecing himself headlined in the 
Britis press as “Prominent Ameri- 
can!’ And in spite of all the reas- 
letters I did receive,—(1) 
the novel and original idea of call- 
ing « conference; (2) the hearty 


spirit; (3) 
the dignity of Labor; and (4) the 
B——|!f—r Note——nothing has yet 
been Jone toward standardizing elec- 
tricity ! 

N. B. My hair is still uncurled. 


B. 


Free Dog Book 


ted specialist. Tells how to 
AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 
an 
CURE DOG DISEASES 
How t» put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 15) illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, -tripping combs, dog houses, ec. Mailed free. 


LABORATORIES 
Dept. 19 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


White Scotch Collies 


The dog that will guard your 
home and family; the dog that 
will whip to a standstill a bull 
that weighs a ton, then turn 


around and allow your baby to 
jump on him and gouge his eyes. 
An outdoor and indoor pal of 
your boy every day for ten years. 
A protector of your wife and 
daughter anywhere. With his 
s head in your lap, his sparkling 
eye wil’ convince you there is a lot of truth and 
loyalty |-ft in the world. Our Island White Cava- 
lier too: five blue ribbons at September Chicago 
Bench shows and his sons Were among the twelve 
Amund:n took on his seven-year trip to the Polar 
regions :nd others are herding reindeer beyond the 
Arctic ( ‘rele. Wonders on the farm. Hardy, coun - 
ty grovn pedigree stock. Pair will raise $500.00 
puppies a year. Strikingly beautiful ac- 
for saddle horse, auto, lawn or porch; 
thorouribreds. in body, mind and soul. For a 
uppy, wire or write immediately. Tell us 
what you need a Collie for. ISLAND WHITE 

© KENNELS, DEPT. LL, OSHKOSH, WIS. 
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Guard against 


RY as we may, we can- 

not escape the germs of 
infection. They are about us 
everywhere we go. Dust- 
swept streets, stuffy cars, 
stores, offices—any crowded 
place will breed and dissemi- 
nate them. 


e in the s of the 
throat before invading the sys- 
tem. 

So it is there we 
must attack and de- 
stroy them if we 
wish to avoid infec- 


importance of the ins of the 
most careful throat ‘taining 
hygiene. 


GERM-KILLING 


Formamint is our Trademark—It identifies our product 


SAMPLES: 
To acquaint you with Formamint we will send a trial tube on 


receipt of 4c in si to defray the cost of mailing. Address 
The Bauer Chemical Co., 115 Wese 18th St., New York, N.Y 


Throat specialises, 
/ throughout the 
world, recognize 
the effi of For- 
mamint in pre- 


venting infection 
through the throat 


infection. 


Formamint, the germ-ki throat 
tablet, makes throat h nh easy 
and pleasant. Little scien- 
tifically compounded, which one 
lets dissolve in the mouth, release 
a powerful yet harmless germicide 
which mixes with the saliva and 
thus penetrates into every fold, 
nook and crevice of the mouth 
and throat, searching out and de- 
so they can no 
longer be a menace. 

For more than 15 years physi- 
cians have watched the effects of 
Formamint and have 
testified toits splendid 
efficiency. 

Use Formamint 
steadily as a protec- 
tion against infection. 


showingno Use it whenever your 
throat feels sore or 
application scratchy. Use it as a 
of Formae matter of personal 
hygiene. 


THROAT TABLETS 


Christmas Wreaths 
Druip, ivy twine 

And the holly spray! 
This is the divine 

Natal day. 


Tis for Faith they glow 
Hanging high above 
With the mistletoe, 

That’s for Love. 

. Cc. S. 

APPLICANT: .. . 
lege graduate. 

Empcoyver: Well, I guess I'll give 
you a chance anyway. 


and I’m a col- 


JUST LIKE DEAUVILLE 
First Penguin: Of course, you know, 
no dressing up. 

Second Penguin: In dress coats, as 
usual, then? 

—Le Rire (Paris) 
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Doorman at Concert: od dear young 
The 


lady, you’re too late. singer has 

just started and if I opened the door 

alf the audience might rush out. 
Kasper (Stockholm). 


Golf 
New Years Day 


Join a foursome in Tucson, Arizona, on 


New Year’s Day. 


Eighteen holes of surprises, then delightful, 
lazy rest in warm sunshine on green lawns. 
The soft, invigorating air, turquoise skies 
and bright days brim life full of revitalizing 
enjoyment. 


Only a Few Hours cAway 


Tucson is only §3 hours from Chicago, 73 from 
New York, Situated on a half-mile high plateau is this 
delightful, modern city of 25,000 where snap of 
mountain climate and zest of desert air combine. 
Motoring through cactus forests, hunting, horse- 
back-riding, golf (clubs are open to visitors) , sight- 
seeing in Old Mexico, Indians, Missions, are experi- 
ences you will never forget. Come now and join 
a foursome on New Year's Day. 


Reduced Rates 


Reduced rates on all lines are effeétive with direét 
Pullman service via Rock Island or Southern Pacific. 
Rents are reasonable in Tucson ; hotels excellent. 


Send for Booklet 


The Sunshine-Climate Club, composed of leading 
citizens and institutions of Tucson, has prepared a 
booklet telling of life where winter is unknown. 
Before you decide where to go this winter — read 
this booklet, Just send the coupon. 


i. Sunshine~Climate Club 
ARIZONA 


164 Old Pueblo Building, Tucson, Arizona. 


. , Please send me your free illustrated booklet ““Man- 
Building in the Sunshine-Climate,”” 


Name— 


Add. 


Silver Brocade with 
bar panel and heels o _ 
Siler Cloth; Gold Brocade 
with open bar panel and 
heels of plain Gold Cloth. 


An illustrated 
brochure will 


N harmony with the most fascinat- 
ing evening gown, in spirit with the 
mode of tomorrow—this and every 
CamMEYER BRANCH DE Luxe origina- 
tion helps make women’s smartness of 


person doubly charming. 


be sent upon 


“Fifth Avenue 


rd and 54th Streets 


“New York’s Most Beautiful Shoe Shop” 


“One Dozen American 
Beauties” 


T had been quite a triumph! 

Sitting cross-legged on the bed, 
Betty recalled the events of the 
evening before turning out the gas 
and going to sleep. She was trans- 
ported from her barely furnished 
room to the long, narrow chorus- 
girls’ dressing-room in the Folly 
Theatre, where “Fluffs’”” had opened 
that night. For three weeks, during 
rehearsals, she had been forced to 
listen to the endless chatter of the 
other girls in the chorus about the 
men who were “simply crazy about 
them.” They were all rich men, 
too. At least the girls vehemently 
asserted that they were. And in- 
vitations to dinner, automobile rides 
and presents were the trophies of 
which her friends were continually 
talking. It didn’t seem to matter 
what their “men” were like. It was 
the money which they spent upon 
them that counted. 

And they had spoken rather pity- 
ingly to her in mentioning them— 
with an unvoiced sympathy for the 
fact that she seemed to have no one 
to send her such gifts. 

Well, it had been rather amusing 
to see their mouths open when that 
box of American beauties with 
their long, uncut stems arrived. 
That big blonde girl sitting near the 
end of the table had even stopped 
in the middle of her make-up to 
come over for a personal examina- 
tion. 

“What do you know about this, 


NORTH ehurs 


year more than ever—The 
Woe Center of true sport. 


CAROLINA HOTEL 
NOW OPEN 


—while the hospitable doors of 
The Holly Inn and The Berk- 
shire open early in January. 
Golf, Tennis, Trap ghonting 
Rifle Range, Horsebac Rit. 
ing, Racing, Driving, 
ing, Airplaning. 
Championship events in 
field of sport scheduled 
the entire season. 
For information or 
reservations, address: 


J 
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girls?” she had called to the others. 
“Little quiet Betty has been hold- 
ing out on us. She’s had someone 
on the string all the time. And I'll 
say he’s come across.” Others had 
risen and surrounded her, paying no 
attention to the call-boy’s shrill 
“HJalf-hour” as he passed the door. 

There had been envious gasps 
punctuated by the rustling of the 
oiled paper as she unwrapped it 
from the dripping leaves. 

“Bet he drives a ‘Foolish Six’ and 
everything,” another had said with 
a nonchalance which didn’t deceive 
Betty in the least. 

“Maybe they're from Edsel Ford,” 
suggested another. “I heard he’s 
in town. 


__ FOR HOLIDAY GIFTS — 


My Years on 
The Stage 


ty JOHN DREW 

In his fiftieth year on the stage 
John Drew tells a pleasure-recall- 
ing story of the roles he has played, 
men and women who have acted 
with him and of famous people 
who have been among his friends. 
Very fully illustrated. $5.00 


OLIVER HERFORD’S en- 
chanting drawings lend 
delight to an already remark- 
able story for children. 


The Bird-Nest 

Boarding House 

By VERBENA REED 
Entertaining adventures of the 


little folk who live in the grass. 
70 drawings and frontispiece. $2.50 


Beasts Men & Gods 
By FERDINAND 
OSSENDOWSKI 


Amazing adventures told with 


close observation of t mys- 

terious country, Inner Mon- 

golia, the center of militant Bud- 

dhism. $3.00 
ues of Books 


Send for 
FOR Children, or for Holiday Gifts, 
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 Sth Ave., N. Y* 


for Remance of Cole.” 


Ade “Co, Hartford, Conn. 
717 Markee Strege, San Francesco. 


that s 
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od. 
8S, Nicke at 
Peart Stocks, in Special 
Cose 


Sure Relief 
FOR INDIGESTION 


6 BELL-ANS 
| Hot water 
= Sure Relief 


2¢ ann 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 


Coming home in the street car 
that night after the show had ended, 
she had been conscious of attract- 
ing still further pleasant attention. 
The passengers knew what was 
in that long box. Any simple- 
ton could have guessed it, with the 
stems peeping out from one end. 
And probably some of them even 
thought her an important actress or 
someone equally celebrated. 


Her thoughts returned again to 
the room in which she sat and her 
glance rested upon the roses them- 
selves. It had been quite a job to 
keep them from falling out of the 
wash bowl in which she had placed 
them. A, perfect network of strings 
from the faucets, chandelier and 
mirror had been necessary. 

And then her eyes lowered. She 
examined again the slip of paper 
in her hand: 


“To Miss Betty Wright, Dr.: One 
Dozen American Beauties,’ the bill 
read, “Twenty dollars.” 


T. L. 


rements 


Variety 


makes it possible for you to 
select from the many Krem- 


entz desig ern, shape 
and finish you. 
Collar button§ Wi long or short 


posts, round, flat pointed heads 
—25¢c to $1.50 jeagh. 


Cuff links witl réund, oval, square 
and hexagonal fronts in 14 kt. gold 
plate or sterligg, aid in every cor- 
rect finish. $2.50 fo $7.00 a pair. 


in 


rmitted for 
a set. 


Literature upon request. 
KREMENTZ & CO. NEWARK, N, J. 
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It Must Be Wonderful To Be 
For Christwas Giving A Detective 


pr for T must be wonderful to be a de- 


tective. 


Bour Own Library It must be wonderful to be able 


to wear a wig and false beard. 


UNIFORM EDITIONS OF | 2°" 1 should love to sit in the 


back room of a saloon, tossing off 


- THE NOVELS OF | seidel after seidel of near-beer, be- 
Si hind yesterday’s newspaper, while I 
a A. S. M. HUTCHINSON overheard the diabolical plot of three 
4 ‘| radical Slovaks to blow up the Jap- 


THIS FREEDOM ‘ anese Garden of the Ritz. 


The novel that every one is reading I should adore to track a strangler E will be glad to receive a pair of 

“This Freedom” has already been the of babies to his lair. tive holiday box. No vob seg 

subject of five editorials in The New I should love to pick up a clue. ’ you give, get this little remembrance 

York Times, women’s clubs are debat- And I wouldn’t care where it for every man on your Christmas list, 
r ing its thesis, and ministers everywhere | might lead me. At stores everywhere. 


are preaching sermons on its theme. 


“This Freedom” is not only the most | . I have been told that a shoelace 

discussed book of the year but it is also | is one of the best of clues. OSs on 
the best selling novel throughout the I should go about scrutinizing ev- 

English speaking world. erybody’s shoelaces. 


IF WINTER COMES It would be such fun. 


It must be wonderful to expose 
The great novel of last Fall and this 
Spring—still a best seller on at least the suave and nonchalant rogue as 


Garter 


three continents. he is in the act of lifting host- Paneer Co.. Mansas, Soston 
The New York Times calls it: “One of | ess’ rope of pearls. 
the best books of our times.” A detective’s life is so adventur- 


ONCE ABOARD THE ous. 


He is always on the qui vive. 
LUGGER . He is always outwitting the rascal. 


eed save: “Once _And he’s always got something up 
the Lugger’-—is one of the merriest his sleeve. 
books ever written.” I should love to creep about in 


THE HAPPY WARRIOR gum shoes. 


I should love to shadow someone. 
E. F. Edgett in The Boston Transcript It must be so exciting. 


says: “A great story which must surely : 
win for its author a high place among I should like to catch some schem- Nthan the other three be- 


the novelists whose work endures.” ing bank president with the goods, idan alk Gane ak tn the 


THE CLEAN HEART It must be wonderful to be a de, tube, it is being driven to 


ective. premature destruction. 


If one of your tires is 
carrying more weight 


The New York Sun says: “Power and How I should love to detect some | |) Mosamm p 
strength and humor and human nature | decent non-alcoholic drink. A pea The weight of the car 
are here.” C6G.S should rest EVENLY 
lar E Cloth. Go. ti 
Poche Edition Limp $2.50 on all four tires. 
For Sale At All Booksellers -: a In order to have even 
Maxims of a Dry Age Pressure, you sho uld 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY A drinking man will clutch at a | gem Measure it with a 


Publishers : : : Boston 


straw. 1) TWITCHELL 
It’s the deception that proves the | AIR GAUGE 
ae Necessity is the mother of absten- | At all dealers 
Musical “B | tion. ; The Twitchell Gauge Co. || f 
ay a Tune in One h Internal revenue is the price of | § 1516 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
TRIAL EASY PAYMENT PLAN Forty-rod will spoil the child. 


A good brew needs no Busch. 

One swallow makes a sinner. 

It’s a poor recipe that won’t work 
in two days. 

A snitch in time saves a fine. 

Never put off till to-morrow what 
you can brew to-day. 

There’s no suppressing of tastes. 
Near-beer is better than none. 

S. K. 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Winter Homes 


Louzss: Did Clare do as you 


us with your name 


and address — send no | told her to, and not give you any For Sale and for Rent 
this foe Rasor for 90 FREE tial” When satiated | Christmas present ? A. S. NEWCOMB & COMPANY 
Aerian Wasor Werks, Dept. 87 | JULIA: Yes, the stingy pig. 
CAREY PRINTING CO., BETHLEHEM, PA, 


| > Boston 
| | | 
° ‘| 
¢ 
' 
| 
| 
Elkhart, Indiana », 
otk 
| 
E TRIAL 
mail this ad to 


rane”? 


HE suitability of the Léon Rubay Voitures de Ville is no 
small part of their charm. They fit exactly into the social 
and business needs of people, not of wealth merely, but of 
that tasteful class to whom appropriateness is a real value. 


Brougham 14 Coupe 7 Sedan 4 Cabriolet 4 Berline 


THE RUBAY COMPANY 
Cleveland 
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erry Christnas 
and 


Life 


From 


A Long LIFE andaMerry Christmas! 


es T HAS often been said: 
“Christmas comes but 
once a year.” T his is per- 
haps the one just criticism 
that can be made of Christmas. 

If you feel that Christmas doesn’t 


come often enough for some of 


your friends, subscribe to Lire for 
them for a whole year and give 
them Christmas once every week 
—until next Christmas. Can you 
think of any better Christmas gift? 
Pictures, jokes, cheerful reading— 
all going to your friend or friends 
for the 52 weeks of next year. 


Just give us, on the attached cou- 
pons, the names and addresses of 
the friends, or relatives, to whom 
you wish Lire sent and enclose 
five dollars for each subscription. 
We will mail to each of them one 
of the attractive Christmas cards 
reproduced above, to reach its des- 
tination Christmas morning. (If 
you wish to fill in the cards your- 
self, weshall be glad to mail them 
to you.) Lire will follow every 
seventh day during 1923—a con- 


‘stant reminder that you have said 


“Merry Christmas.” 


Years Subscription to 


Please send Lire 
for one year to 


Please send Lire 


1 

I enclose ¢......- .subscrip- |! 
for one vear to | 


tions to Lire to be sent in my name ! 


ae 
Und 
' 
ee. LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 


HOSE motorists of wealth and re- 

finement, who appreciate true 
value wherever found, equip their cars 
with Mason Cords. 


That same esteem, which makes 
them love a blooded horse or a fine 
Airdale, instinctively directs them in 
choosing these true value tires. 


Branches in Principal Cities 


THESMASON TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, 


KENT, OHIO 
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Christmas morning — and in 
come the greatest artists ! 


The surprise and delight of a Victrola for 
Christmas! Music appropriate to Christmas; 
music for every day in the year; music so lifelike 
that the greatest artists select the Victrola as the 
one instrument to carry their art into the home. 
Buy a Victrola this Christmas—but be sure it is 


a Victrola. $25 to $1500. 


‘This trademark the trademarked word Victrola 
all our products. ook under the lid! Look on the label! 


Victor Setting Machine Company, Camden, N. J. 
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